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FF J On7tcons Reader , ( of what ſexe ſorner) 
£| ket not the Title of this Play any —_ ” 
terre thee from the peruſal ipberes 
there is nothing herein contained, ck 
poor deniate tither {pom Mod city, &r 
| good Marners. For thoagh the 4rge- 
ment be drawne from a Mayden-hicad 
bſt, yettobe well loft , cleares it from all aſperfion. Net 
ther can this be drawne within the Cr11call cenſure of 1648 
moſt horrible Hiſtriomaſtix , whoſe oncharicable dvome. 
hawinge damned all ſuch to the flame; of Hell, bath ir ſelfe 
alrtady ſuffered a moſt remarkeable fire here p08 Earth, 
This hath beene p 9-nom andpethclly Atled without 
exception, and 7 preſume-may be freely read-withoes 
diftaſte ; and of all :n general: excepting ſuch, whoſe pre» 
pared palats, di diſgnfting all Poems of this nature, ave 

p#3ſered withabe bitier inice of that Colcquintida ad 
Hemlocke, which can nether reliſh the peace of the 
A 3 Chimney: 
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#3 Common-weale. Nothing. remainerh fur. 
ther to bid, bur reel charitebly, and then ctuſure 


him who hath beefie cue; ſtudious 
thy facour, 
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Dram/is "P84 14. 


e170 
The Duke off # loreee + | / 
The Prince of Meg win The Prince of Parma, 
Hou» fieur , the Tutor toj /n/;4 Daughterto My 
the Prince: © © ira Kennaky, by 


The Widdow of the Ge-4 


f The Duke of S$4:Line, 


Nw A Souldir of F PY 

Sfor ſa- | Three maimed Spul, 

Their Davghter Lawrefts, dicrs. wy 
A Lord of Kilgtne. 


A Huntſman. 
A Lord of Florewce., 


The Clowne their Seruant. 


CANA 
The Prologue. 


Prove to Playes in vfe, and common are, 

V ſhers to Great Ladies: : Both walke hare, 
AHndcomely both , condutting Beamy they 
And mee appeare, to vſher in our Play, 
Tet, be —_ faces foule, or featur dwell, 
Fe they autured, or in lookes excel; 
Tet rec wy he owes no leſſe duty | 
Vnto hs moſt deformed, then the chaiſe B:alie.. 
It is our caſe ; we vjher AQts and Scenes, 
Some honeſt, and yet ſome may proue like "On Datan's, 
(Looſe aud baſe ſluffe) yer" that is not our faal, 
We walthe before, but not like Pandeys hault 
Before fuck cripled ware : Th' As we prefers 
We hut are pirghes, drawnt for yoar rontent 
Vnto this Stage : Maides grateful are to Men, 
Onr Sccncs being ſuch, ( Like ſach) accept them then, 


Rs th 
MAYTDEN-HEAD' 
VVELL- LOST. 


Alu privziue; ” Sttrig iprims, 


Enter Tulis and, fate, 426k ae F: 4 eV 


Inhies. 7 
yes a3 4h rrexne Shoe?" " 
We bo 
jor, I; -T hows fleas; 
—— 
SIR, Of he 


1u]. What hope hath he in one 


co mgnedy bene 86 Cohmine «Prince 
Ofſach | 


; Str. What bue t] 
Theron ou muſt y —_ 
A <4 hip frrantes 
Due to your | e128 
1sl. Theu ſh D ?, 


Str. Yes, many ſhould © 
Be what they are not: butT ahrayes was... 


Ser, Tachat yer queſtioned? ag 1f tl 
So difſolutely wantdn fo pronme” * 
In proititution too, ſo impudent 
And bluſhleſſe in her proud ambitious aime, 
As if bow: _— hers _ ous 
Saue W cauen pr .to m__—_ 

Inh. I never ſaw them * ef familiar. T3 Py. 

Ser+ Ha, ha, as if they'd ſend for you tolee't, 
To witnefſe what they moſt ſtriue to conceale, 
Be rw ? be branded : Jpno wee me,all's nothing, 
I ne're fonts we is to. 
Tf being a Bride BdoNs hang ant} Nadu FICTION 
If married, you muſt _ your ſelfe 

a deſolate bed , and in yoararmes, - 

Ch nought but Ayre, whulſt hisa wo of pleaſure - 


Borrow'd from a ſtolne beauty, (hall grieue 
Or treublome? \breake thy ? hate mio flarte | 
"At midnight vp, and fill I Enonre MLA 


P—_ —_ ring fra bracs' to Meare, | 2g 
an olirme Dad? Ne oh LE 
done. $0 mane then my>ucto you! | 4 y Hs 43 
To your high Soueraignty. loot 2rmcbel 
. Iu. I now repent | | A LESTESCS 


Too late, fince I tos: Kiftly hs 


The vtmoſt he could aske, and pag 

Beyond all lawfall boundsof modeſty. 147 98d 161 V/ ve 

Hee's couetous of othiers,afhd 979hfns FORTY 

Higowne ; but I will thoſerind tne preaijes, fl 

And croffe thoſe _—_ inchaſe, nn” 

Not be the pilbwt6 ya 2 Exe)! -nxk 
Str, pt men /a>d incaſiepath 


To my reuenge ; this beauteous Milliuoir 
Vnto th'Duke ſole heire, ſtiff courted, crau'd, 


eA Mayden-bead well oft, 
And by the Parma Prinee ſolicited, | 
Which I ſtill Rudy how te breake,and caſt 
Aſperſions berwixt both of ſtrange diflike ; 
But wherein hath the other innocent Mayde 
So iniur'd me, thati ſhould ſraadall her 
Her Father is the Generall to the Duke : 
For when 1 qua 27 be rais'd oy Annes 
And purchaſe me high eminence in Catope, 
He wry my fortunes, and return'd me home 
A Caſhierd ne ; for which inin 
I ſcandaliall lus meanes vnto the Duke, 
And to the Princefle all his s yermes, 
T labour to inuert, and bring them both 
Into diſgracefull hatred. 7's 


Enter Prixee Parma- 


Par. Stroza? Str, My Lord ? 
Par. Saw you the Princefſle? Ser. [nlia? 
Par. She ? 3 
Sr.” I hauemy Lord of latenocareof hers, 
Nor ſhe a tongue of mine; the, time hath bin 
Till ſoothing Sycophantgand Court Paraſites 
Supplantedme. 
Par. I hauethe power with her 
Tobring thee into grace- 
Str. Haue you the power 
Tg keepe your ſelfe iv? doe you ſmile my Lord ? 
ar. I tell thee Serez4, I have that imtercft * 
In /»/ia: boſome , thatthe proudeſt Prince 
In a, rp ſupplant me thence- 
Ser. Sir, 
Ino way queſtion it : but haue Inot knowne 
A Prince hath binrepalſt, and meancſt perſons 
Boſom'd ? the Princewould ence haue leoktypon me, 
Whey ſmall marr bps > have gas cy 
n eare,a tengue, to e yeh o , 
Tothinke1 could be ſecret. F = 
B 3 , ar. 


'f Ml ayden-bead wok loſe 


Pay. W hat meanes Stfoza? . 

Str. But tis the fate of all Rr, | 
Man cannot long be happy ; but my paſſion 
Will a A. bits Tſhalloutwithall' |. | 

Par. Whence comes this? Oo ſriſpiciioits, 'and -I muſt be 
Inquifitiue to know't- 

Ile tell you a good leſt. 

Par. Prihe cis 15,04 Be TE 

Str. What will you ſay, ifat your meeting next 
With this faire Princeſſe? ſhee begins toraue, 

To railevpon you, to exclaime on your . 
Inconftancy, and call the innocentname 

Ofſome chaſte Maide ig queſtion, whom perhaps 
You neuer ey'd my Lord. 

Par. Whatofall this? . | | 

Str. Whatbut to excuſe herowne.: (Ile not {ay what) 
Put off the  &e s'd Contra& : and my Lard 
Come, come, I know you haue a pregnant wit, 

Far, We parted laſt with all the kindeſt greeting 
Lotters could adde fare-well with : but ſhould this change 
Suite thy report, I ſhould before't. to thinke 

1 hat, which cuen Oracles themſclues could nener 
Force meto that ſhe is. | 

Str. All women are not 
Sincerely conſtant, but obſerue my Lords: 

Enter Julia, the Generals Ws fe, and Lauretta 
Daxght er «,1 , 

1ul. Minion is't you ?:therg'sfor you, know your owne. 

Str. Obſeru'd you that my Lord ? ++  Inlia meets ber and-. 

' £4. Why Ji you ſtrike me Madame? frrikes her, ther 

Tl. Strumpet, why? ſpeakers 
Dare you conteſt _ Vs > | 

Lax. Whodare with Princeſſe? ſubjets mult forbeare 
Each ſtep I treadel'le water With a teare- 

E xewnt, Mother and I auretta weeping. 
Ry FI s 


A Mayden-bead well oft. 
Str. 1 ſpy a ſtorme acemming; Ile to ſhelter» Exi+ Ser, 
Par. Your meaning Madame? 

1«l. Did it Sir with yours. 
But correſpond, it would be bad indeede. 
Pay. V Vhy did you ftrikethat Lady ? 
Inl. Cauſe you ſhould pitty her. 
Pay, Small cauſe for blowes. 
Iul, } ſtrucke her publickly. 
Pat. Yougine her blowes 1n priuate: Par, Stroxe ſtill ? 
Iul. Goe periurd and difpoſe thy falſeallurements 

' Mong them that will beleeue thee, thou haſt leſt 

Thy credit here for ever. | 
Pay. 1 (hall finde 

Faith elſe-where then. 

Inl. Eye ſpread thy ſnares 

To catch poore innocent Maides:: and having tane them 

In the like pit-fall, with their ſhipwrackt honours, 

Make ſealureof their liues- 

Par. Iniurious Lady, 

All thou canſt touch my Honaur with, I caſt 

On thee, and henceforth I willflye theeas 

A Baſaliske. 1 hauefound the change of luſt, 

Your looſe inconſtancy, which is as plaine 

To me, as were it writvpon thy brow, 

You ſhall not caſt me off ::lhatethy ſight, * 

And from this houre 1 willabiure thee quite, £Zx;t Parma. 
Il. Ile call him backe : if Srrozs be no villaine, 

Heis not worth my clamour. What was that itsrtled 

Within me? Oh Iamdiſhenoured 

Perpetually ; for he hath left bekinde 
That pledge of his acquaintance; that will for euer 
Cleaue to my blood in ſcandall, I maſt now 
Sue, ſend, and craue, and whatbefore I ſcorn'd 
By prayers to grant, ſubmiſlizelyimplore. Exit Tulia. 
A flouriſh. Enter the Dake of Millenie,the Generals wife ard 
deliners apetition with Stroza, ——— and attendants. 
3 Dribe 


A Mayden-bead well loft. 
Duke. Lady your ſuite? : 
Wife. So pleaſe your Grace peruſeit, 

It is included there. | 
D#k- Our generals Wife ? 
Dxk. We know you __ your beautcous Daughter, 
Nay you ſhall ſpare your knee, 
Str. More plot for mee; 
My brain's in labour, and muſt be deliuered 
Of ſomenew miſcheife? | 
Dxk. You petition heere 
For Men and Money | making a free relation 
Ofall your Husbands fortunes, how lupplyes 
Haue beene delay'd, and what extremities 
He hath indurd at Naples dreadfull Seige ; 
Weknow them all, and withall doe acknowledge 
All plentious bleſſings by the power of Heauen , 
By him wee doe obrtaine, and by his valour 
Lady we greue he hath beene ſo negleRed. 
Wife; ORoiall Sir, you ſtill were Gratious, 
But ewixt your Vertues and his Merits there 
Hath beene ſome interception , that hath ſtopt 
The current of your fagours — | 
Dak. All which ſhal bee remou'd,.and hee appeare 
Hencetorth a bright ſtarre in our courtly.1 
Ser. Bucno ſuch Comer here ſhall daze my ſight, 
Whilſt I a Cloud am to Eclips that light Exit Stroz.4. 

; Dsk. Weſent out our Commiſſions two Monthes fince 

For Men and Money, nor was't onr intent 

It ſhould bee thus delayd : thoagh we are Prince, 
Weonely can command, to Execate : 

Tis not in vsbut in our Officers, 

We vnderſtand that by their negligence 

He has beene put to much extremity 

Of Dearth and Famine; many a ſtormy night 
Beeneforc'd to reofe himſelfe i'th open Fj , 

Nay more then this ,nuch of his owne reuenue 


4 Myyden-bead wel lf 
He hath expended,all ro-pay = Souldiers : 


YetReuerend Madame, but forget what's paſt 
Though late, weele quir I. merit at the 


Enter Inlia aud Stroza whiſpering. 


Wife. Your Highneſſe is moſt Royall? 
| on Her Father fhall be in the Campereleiu'd, 
'din Court, how will ſhe braue you then? 
Tf this take all ?' why the meaneft Lady 
Would neuer brooke an wn you aPrinceſſe? 
And can you brooke a baſe competitor? 
Inlia It ſhall not, were fixtand ſtand immon'd, 
And will be ſwaid by no hand. 
Dsk. Inlia? 
Inlia. A Sutor to that Lady Royall Father, 
Before ſhe be a widdow that you are 
So priuate in diſcourſe? 
#k, O you miſtake, pd 
For ſheethe Noe: Is pu. hath obtain'd. th 7 
Talia. I'm glad I hane found you in vaing 
Will you- graze yeone boans to? ping 
Dake Queſtion! not, 
To haſt your Marrage with the former Prince, 
Or at the leaft the contrzQ; 'is't not that?" | 
Inlia. Say ewere my Lord?” | 
D#k» It could not be denide 
But ſpeake? thy ſuice? 
1al;ia. To haue this modeſt Gentlewoman | 
_ FT Daughter Royall princefle, 
Wife. My teFRO 
Show vs ſome cauſe ] beg it ? 
iulia. Lady though 
You be ith degging rains lamnot.1 now. 
In the gining, will you v8? 
Lawretta. Wherein .O Heaven 
Haye 1 deſeru'd your wrath , that you ſbould ths 


perſue 


A AM, wa well ff, 


Perſue me? I haue ſcarcht, indeed beyond 
My vnde ſtanding, but yercannot finde? 
\\ herein I haue offended by my chaſtity. 
[ulta. IP chaſtity? ey + 
A thing long ſought*monglſt Captains Wiues a aug (ects 
Yet MES can bee found, - | 
Dk. Faier Lady yeild 
Vato my jet owe (pleenher rage blowne'ore, 
Feare not, Ile ma E—_ peace; 2s for. your ſuite 
- Touching yeut »husþand, that will I ſecure. 
Il. Haſte Srroxa, ynto- the Prince his chamber, 
Giue him this letter, it concernes my honor, 
My ſtate, my life, all that I can call good 
Depends vpon the ſafe delinery 
Of theſe few broken Letters. 
Str. Maddam, tis done - Exit. 
Inl, VVhat ſtay es ſheto out-face me? 
Lau. Madam, I ads 
VVay to yourſpleene, not knowing whence it growes, 
Bearing-your words more heauy then your blowes- 
Fife. Small hope there is to ſeethe PP righted... FF 
V'Vhen the child is thus wang _; Nath 


Enterca SealdnpandSeroee wY Cat} 
Soxl. Muſt ſpeake with the Duke, * 
Str, Muſt fellow ? ſtay your Rowen ade dance arrendance 
Vatill the Duke's at leiſure- Es | | 
Soul. Ile doe neither, "- 09 5” FEFIRTS. 0 1 91 9 
I come in haſte with newes, _ 75" 1 45111 
Str. V Vhy then keepe out firs | 
Soul. Ha Milkſop ? know gates / ul. 
h kept with Pikes & Mugkers \coukincre kepe'me vue | 
And doſt thou thinkets ſhut meourt with VVainfeot? $0 170 £ 
Dsk. VVhat's he? * Sol A NY a= 
Dask, VVhence? Soul. The' Can 
Dok Thenewes? Soul. A mighty loſſeza 


v A viaory' 
Duke 


A Modekatmt hs. 


Dake But which thegreater ? 
Soul. Tis vncertaine Sir? 


But will you heare the beſt or bad newes firſt ? ; 
Dake, Cheere 'me with , thatdeingarn d 
With thy beſt newes, webetter my endure 


W hat Cunds more farall. 
Sox!. Heare me then my Lord, | 

We fack't the Cittyafter nine Moneths fiege, 

Furniſht with ftore.ofall warres 


on (neuerto TT 


ought in the Camvony faces 
Mw but our diminifht ; their ſonldicr 
Doubled, aud ours kept backe : but wed. 
The loſe we had of Coyne, the more'we 
Vanto our ſelues of Courage, but when all 
Our furniture was ſpent euen'to one Hy, 
And that to morrow we mult be inforc't 


To raiſe a ſhameful fiege,then Rood our General 

( Our valiant Genenirp, ndbremtvpown 

His owne vndaunted ſpirit; which ſpred ber drrowns | 
The Campe, return'd rink arm'd againe : 

For he 41d meaneto lay-yponeneſhott 

His ſtate and fortune, and then inflantly 

He bad vs armeand follow : Ontherhe went, ' 
Weafter him ; oh !'twas aglorious ky 

Fit for a Theater of Godstb -_ 


How we made'vyand | | 
Made way COTS SR bullets ; 
At laſt wecame to —— our ladders, 


By them'to skale- The felted arg 26: 
Our bold couragggus Generall : after him 

Ten thouſand, ſo wei were made ADM 
Lords of the Citty, purchagd intwo houres. NE OI 
Acer anine Monerhs fiege: allby the villour” © ine 
Of our approued Generdth: deeded gc 
LDske. Incuertieardabraveryiaory, ONO 
$3; 1 C 
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A eMagden-bead well loft. 
But what's our lofle ? 

Sexl, Oh that, which ten ſuch Conqueſts _ 
Cannot make , your worthy Generall.. -: _; 

Wife.. My Lord wy husband ? ſpare greens 
I muſt > 4 draw-to death. 

D «k:. How periſh't he ? 
W hart dy'de he by the ſword ? 

Soul. Sword ? No alas, 
No {word durſt by ypon bis-noble fleſh, - _/ 
Nor bnilct raze his : he whom War feared, 
The Cannon ſpar'd, no teele durſi venture on. 
No Duke, 'twasthy vakinde gone: 
Hath mw brage $f nr al ed 1924 

;caule Pre 2cl3 7 30 


Dake. S 
This Citry ſeaz'd, hi thefpo 
is Citty ſeaz'd, his purpoſe was Aha 


Sewl. I ſhall: 
To giue his Souldiers bautwhen his ſeal” 
He had vnri vu command, : 
Todeale nv | 
And that his grea, 


That he could neither _ vs with pay 
W hich was k eptback,narguerdon vswith fi I 
W hat was iy him ihated, - . 
Euen to the beſt deſeruers, as his garinen! po 4.9: 
His Armes,and Tent, th ſome few words fpake, 
And ſo oppreſt with his grivgmaget brake. 
Ser. There's one {ng > 2 
Dake. Attend for thy reward, Ao 1 
So leane vs. 6 
Sowl. Pray on whom hal I axcend 2. 
V Vho1s't muſt pay me? / ,, | Ser, 1 far. 
Soxl. You ſir? tell me, -, 
V'Vill itnot coſt me more the waitingfor, 
Then the ſumme comes to when. jtis recein'd ? 


4.4 


I doe 


1 Oodle > 


1 doe but 
Str.. Yon arca bold - 
And faucy ſonldier, 
- Seals To 


Andeow 


: .  ” . "= 
> axes er BAI TLOTE {44k 
'Couryriers/" FTEIL 20:1 bys'y ut T9750 47 


Dake. 
Touching conditions of attoned 
'Twixt vs and Naples: fee that 'to a 
Have his reward. RIEL On 
Soul. Come willyou pty me fir? Exis Soul.” 
Str. Sir, will oY 
Ile teachyou a Courttricke: you albe caughic 
How to attend. 


Dake. But that I a—_ Gama 6s | 

Str. 18't not now peace, what ſhould a ? 
Had he return'd, he would hane looktfor honours, LEA 
This ſuiteand that forſucha follower: 
Now. Royall fir, thatdebr igquitediſcharg'd. 

Dake. But for his wite, we remuſtbe mindefull ofhier, 
And ſcewedoeſds-- 1 | Exit Dulg. 
- 41al, Speake, will hobonia ? | 

Str. Madam,lI found him dy to depart 
The Court with expedition : bur at my vrgence 
He yon 't youaparley, 

»l. It is well: 
If prayers or teares can moue e him, Vie make way 
Toſfaue my owne ſhame, and enforce his tay. Exennte 


Enter three ſouldiers : one withews: an are; 
1 Soul. Come fellow capa > Dern reaſon * 
That we are ſummon'd thus vato the houſe /- 

Of our dead Generall ? - 

2 Soul; Sure * as abour - 
Our pay... TT TOS 

3 Soul, Bat and aſide, hee.comettbe Lady... 
Enter the Mother, Txtetts, til Clowne,” 


4 Atden:eds walls WY 
Wife. Are 7g gp omg [57 19 907 ! 
That were my Husbands followers, and Whoſefortunes © 
Expir'd inhium ? a2tbiinyt 1 , 

{o. They are if pleaſe your Tadifhip: though wa#nencr 


Tawny-coate, I have playd the a yu Lv 
arealready paide, one theſe thre ane ape 


muneration. i's O 27G _ 
Wife. VVelcome Gentidmen,: Tn Pont 
My Husband led ow.0n to many dangers UE 90% 
Two yeares,\and pouersy: His rouctewes 
Beforchand heſaldeo Armyzo; ||! | 
VVhenthe Dukes pay ſtillfail'd, you know you were 
Stor” Planes Da, «4 offers« | 
I Sex]. He was a right 6:90 $ 
And wazth Genefall./, A H 3 57 Want} 
2 Soxl. no lefiſk. 1110, 4941, Fo 00140) vt Et? 
| Cle. He was no lefle; and all youlnow hee was no" more, 
well, had he liu'd, Thad 1 vg in we houſe of office 
or othererEthis time. 20 Noe 1 
Wife, kt waghis will, which to m vrmoſf power 
I will make good, to ſatisfic hisſonldiets' ii. 
To the vtmoſt farthiegs -A} his Gold and lewels 
I have alreadyadded; yer are we-ſtill 
To ſcore to ſould; ? pen: js your-ſumme 2: , - J 24 
1 Soxl. Pay for three Monethg. $1.97 10 An 
wife. Thais deablethatinGold: 77 
Seat, Tthanke your Ladiſhipc >: | X 
Wife, VV hat yours ? ' | 
2 Sow. V Why Madam, 
For frure Moneths OU 193010: WA 
Wife. This Tew punts thats! © 
2 Sox]. I am treble ſatisfied. _ 
Wife. Youare behinde hand too; » © 
Clo, Ey but Madam, 1 chinke he be no wu ſouldier 
Wife. No true Sorltdived: | & 
Cle, Marry becyuſe he-nnkes withdrſtis Arates ; 


# 


Wifes 


A Muen-hedil'y Res” 

Wife. The Dukes Treaſure 0520 nt VI Vary N 

Sos, I YER PRA perarewerich 5 

In onethings 0 107 *f anihelt | 

nu IE Tg 

Neth wadgntreny usbands debradte pey Sit 
Gentlenwn-. 


Morrow 
All. aaa" Hearts, Swords and hands. cre] 


At 

nr Gentlemen)! ime foreyrhat Icanmo pay youbertr; 
Vmo my wiſhes and yourawne deſert, - 
'Tis plainely ſeene great Perſons ofttimes fall, 


And the moſt Rich camotgiue more then all, 


1A » 


Good morrow Gentlemen , 
ell, May you be:ever happy. Exennt Souldiers. 
Cle. 1 but Madam ,this is a hard cafe being truly conſide- 


red, to giue away all, why your Shae-maker, th be hath 
oy eee Tools CI witlr, —_ ooegine wy 


his All- .. Ps 
Wife, All urs Was - his aloce, it came by him. if. 


And for his Honour it Was paid againe-. .. 

Clo. VVby, ſay T hada peece of Mente, Lads RH I 
might perhaps gjue away. a, Mogicum,..a Mercel] 
ment or ſo, but to gine away. and bee a, buogry; my felfey. 1 
durſt not doo't for my Gam, ; ering I hould meete- with 2 


friend that bag but 
mee a Pot of Ale 


Ile ſand too'sthexr's no Goal 
pe Lay on a 
= Shee might have giuen away a ile, and a.Jedle 5 but 


VVhenallis gone, what'sleft for me? 
Wife. V Vee will leaue Mil/aine and tb Floxency draght, 1 


Th h _ are poore, yet where weliue 
iefe, firrah, will yonconſort 
VVirh ou , and. bearea part in our, 1 ? 
Clo. Troth, Madam, 1 could, falinay.b heart to goe 
with x youburfor one thing.. | 
C = Wi ife. 


Af, -& 


SP, V0 wAYJ 'S Þ 443430 wer $8 * (tO 


> 4 Frag« / 


one in his Purſe, thu, Gould gine: 
bold Ger dxinke to me, and drinke ypal,: 


my Fathers Hopor, : / 


AM, ayden-head 1 palieh, \. 


1fes - What's that ? | 
ol 2w. Becauie youare too. liberalla Miſtreſſe: and chats 
a fault ſeldome found among Ladies : For looke;; you-r-vie 
o giue away all, and. 1 am-all-thatis left 3/and-[ am afraide 
when you come into. aftrange;Countrey, you's gine away ms 
roo, ſo that ſhall neuer liue to be my Ownamane/') 
Wife. Tuſh, feare it not. P-FY 
C/ow, Why then Ile goe with you in 
Wife. Nach Millcine then, to Florence 
Heauen when une! Ne malt for eur Ee onrentol 


(pueoFyonr By a 


uamans FWw4 = TI 6 
m— . _ — 


— ”— _ 


Attus Secundus , Scena prima. 


Enter Parma gong Letter : after him Talia. 


Par. This Letter came from you, 'tis your CharaRer, 
[ul. That hand in Comra&you fo long hane had, 
Should not ſeeme ſtrange to younow. 
So h your fay : what c 
In, My bluſhes maſt {peake for me- _=_ 
Tar. And this Childe 
You would beftow on me : y are very liberall Lady, 
Yougiue me morethen didmeaneto ake. 
In. And yetbur what's yenrowneSir,1 am ſeriong, 
And it will ill become your Oathes and Vowes | 
To ielt ar my jo 
Par, You would lay: 


Rather your doing. INE + Eg 
Iz. Indoing thas, you ſhould vndoe me quite. - mi 
Par. Whatdoe youw weepe, that late did rayleinclamor ? 

Your thunders turnd to ſhowres ? It is moſt 
Is, You haue diſhonoured me, and by your flattery 


Hauerod'd me of my chaſte Virginity t 


Yer 


'Y 1 ML ayden-head well bt. 


Yetere | yeelded, we were man and wife, 
Sauing the Chorches outward Ceremony. 


Par. But Lady,you thatwould bineoges by me 
To ſuch-an a& h e Would ſooneconſent | 
Vnto another. . 


Is. Canthisbe found id man ? | 
Par. This Strozas mOues me, and I intend 
To try what patience, conſtancy, and loue 


There can be found in woman: why do W ? 
For ret 57g gh 


You are not 
Lady, be ruPd by me: take the aduice 
A Door gauea Gentleman of ate, 
That ſent to him to know, whether Tobaceo - ' | 
Were otrt art nns obr 1 hee ona 6 
Iftho didſt neuer lous ir, peuer take it ;+ + = Be 
If thou didſt cuer loue it, neuer leauc it: 
Sol to thee ;if thou wertasthou haſt | {at 4 
Beene alwayes honeſt, I could wiſh theeſtill -,; + ic 1h 
So to continue ; but abroken Lady, + - + reponad * 
Your onely way's to make vic of yourTalem,; be 
Farewell, Ile to my Countrey. Em Parma. 

Is. Oh miſerable, | Ot. 


7" Amend 'rmaſt come vnto bis are; 


Enzer Milleine..: casl 
Dyke. Inlia. In. pre | ju 1 i 
Dake. Come hither, but one word, 
7s. That all thoſe blacke occurrents ſhould conſpire, - 

And end in my diſgrace.  : 

Dake. Hal whars the bufineſſe ? 
Isc If all men wereſuch, ; KY 2114 
1 ſhouldbe forry that a man begoeme, " 
Although he were ay father. 


% we 7 : 
> ry 
Arey panes ati ow 


n Av "do > {V os La 4 PY hy Yea a 
7 " , ey 9 
. : 
" , 
ous 46 tw Hero ee Ares oe ates Ht eo tro. + 4%, ot 


A. {Moen diate" 


Dwske. Inlis, how's that ? 
. Int. OhSir, _ __ know whederT _—_ ood 
or you or mo; lietell you,1 nener e it 
wa or if you euer vet, pgs nfm; Ney, Fine avexce] 
len: Phiſitian growne of late I tell you. | 
D#ke. What meane theſe ſtrange: Anagrams 8 7.) 
I amthy Father afd ar om ongpaerypre | 
Isl. Loue me thou doſtt 
Dukes VVhy thou doe {rt ow I'doe. * » onriags 
[ul. | fay thou doeſt hot: ty no wager wing,” Fl 
For if thou doſt, there willbetwow one. 
On my ſideagainſt thee. PEIENIF A 
Dwahe. Ha | [am thy Father, eb, dove is "ITY 
W hy 1alia? . HG DOG TT. 

In. How ny Faber lthesdebeadthiig ee honithtig 
For me your Daughter. 

Deke. One tiung Pany thing, 

Ey all things 6 

Is. Inſtantly then draw your ſword, Look ew 
And pierce me to the heart. 

D »ke. I love theenort lo il], 

To bethe Author of death. 

Is, Norl my ſelfe well; a 10 Gefire / | 
A longer life : :F you bethen iny Father, | Y | 
Puniſh a ſinne that hath Giſerad't -your Duh | \ 
Scandald your blood, and poyfon'd it with mud.” - ' 

Dake, plaine with vs. : 

Is. See, Iam trumpered, * 37261 
A baſtard ifſue growes withinnty wombe. Wo 

Ds#ke. VV hoſefat ? fa 3 wh nes 

Is. Prince P armwars. - | 

Duke. Strozga. "ny My Lord. 

D#ke, Search out LS | 
Prince Parme, bring the Tratoachukeapint”; 

Dead or aliue. 


ours My Lord, he 1s aPrince. 


: Dibe 


 eA Maydin-bead well bbs. 


D#ke. Ne matter ; for his head ſhallbethe ranſome 


Ot this foule Treaſon. W hen | ſay began. 
But as for thee baſe and 
fel. Doe ſhew your 
Liue, that hach thus difgrac't your Royall blood. 
Duks- Nature preuailes *boue honour : her offence 
Merits my vengeance, but the name of Childe 
Abates my Swords keene edge 3 yet Royalty 
Take th'vpper hand ofpitty : k Airnmpet, | 
And be renown'd for . | at *6.tT, 
{big = nor war phage gra 1 
. Howeaſie could period care, 
Could I her kill, and yether Infant ſpare: - 
A double Murder 1 maſt necdescommit,  - 
To ruinethat which nezer offended yer. 
Kamey mr os raged any os ny wg 
Puniſh the faulter, and the innocent anc. 
1:1. Youre nottrue to your ownehenour FacheTr+ 
To ler me longer liue- | 
To avi 57 ws a pgs 
ountgines tefe, ropprefſe me to my graue. 
amdoaads = | ho t 
tr, My Lord, privately 
Fled from the Court. 
Dake. Then fiye thou after villaine. 
$er, vir, are you madde ? 
Dake. What's to bedone ? Alacke, 


I cannot c a father and a Prince 
Twto a emell man :tell me /wniie, 
Isthy guils yerbut priuaceco thy ſelfe ? 


Inl. Ttis my Lord- 

D«kee Concealtit then : wee'le ftndy 

Fr its — am 1 an WY 
rom worl 

And 1 will ſtady how A nes 


a Prince: lether no long 


cr 


Wipe 


A Mſayden-bead well oft 
Wipe from thy cheekes theſe'teares : oh curſed Aye, 
W hen Children 'gainſt their Parents all things tare, 

Y<t Fathers ſti! proue Facirn in their care. Exennt, 


Enter Mother, Leutetta, and Clown. 


Meth, Oh milery. beyond pompariſon 1 
W ::en ſauc the Heguens we bane rodfenral 
To ſhelter vs. -- Bl 

(low, That word all ore 34 Tok 3 SIFTOXH? 
Stickes more in my ſtomacke then my vidfnals.oan'i Fo? m- 
deede wee can germone to eare row zTrold you yor wete '{o 
prodiga'l we (hould pinehfor'ts © +2! © , + (Province? 

Wife What chew. may wee call this # what Clit what 

Clow. W hy this is the -Duke-domeot- Florence , und this 
is the Forreſt "whets che hard-hearred/ Duke ines maya 
| Hart : and there's no Deere fo deare bhim,butheele kill its 
as goodly a large place to ſtarue in, 2s your Ladifhip: can de- 
fire to ſec ina Summers day. 

Wife Yet here, fince no man knowes vs, no\aian TA 
Deride our miſcry't berter aye Ttardd, WOW TS0 1 30 
Then baſely begge. 

Clew. How better ſtarue then begge ; - all the Ladies of * 
Florence \\al neuer make me af that belcefe . 3 had reg 
a thouſand times, then flarue once , doe you ſcbrne beggir 
Your betters Coe not , no Madam; get me of ant -ari , -M 
to Florence : Vie make all the h ight. . wayes ring of me wich for 
the Lords ſake. I have ftiidied a Prayer for him that "gies, 
and a Poxe take him that gies nethinge Thaue"one -for 'the 
Horſe-way , another for theFoote- way / /'and sthnd for- the 
turning-ftile. No Madam} begging 'is growne a gentleman- 
like Calling here inour Countrey. | 

Wife I hane yet onepoorepiece of Gold reſeru'd, - 

Step tothe Vi oor by and fetch ſome W ine. 
Clow. You trad better keepe your Gold, and truſt to my 
degoivg Oratory , yet nigh the worſt they.can ſay to-meez 
that 


k 


that I am my Ladies:Bottle-mans..- 
Wife Here'sa trange change : we 
Yet can I notbut weepe oy, 
Las. Madam on me? nts 
Can Ie as Me or 


'Tnrichab 
So little doe my aodceand pow VeXxe 15 hes 


Or the faire Princeſſe wrong; that gk ER S 


Yd Mfaxdewetd ell k 


pot be 


Ski 


: Ss © A 
= 


TT” 


My paſſions ina Sorg. «+ "ID 2 7M 
"Sound —_— in; x 
Wife It ſeemes the Duke is Hu; inche Forreſt, | 


Herelet vs reſt our {clues, and, liſte 
Their Tones, for! not 
Sirg thou faire Childe, 


jm mſi here ka 7-78 


Winde bornes . And enter The Prince of Florence &f Hownſren 1770 
Frince This way the yoyce was, let vs leaue the Chace. 
Moun. Behold my Lord twaſad deieced Creatures 


Throwne on the hunible verdure, 


—_— 


Prince Here's beauty mixt teares, that 
Was neuer bred 1 DEL WK ; Nite pe 


Their ſtate and fortune. . Y 


Wife Wee're diſcouered, . - 
Davghter ariſc- 


Prince What are you gentle Creatures AY 


4-1 anſwere not In teares. 
ou by caſuall lofſe, or by the hand. 


He demands your griefe., 
T bat hath as LY will as $abiliry 


To ſuccour you, and for your owne faire, __ ' 


Nay beautious Damſe!},y gu necdenot qi 


ax. If by the fon! \ We may  belecus the heart,.;- 
Orby the de judge the is -* 1 oY 4 
You faire Sir, haue euen in your ſeife a one +1;, 
;for.l'ne re. 


All that this world. 


Beheld one ſo compleate; and Were [ſure + 
D 3 


# alt o 


a 
- ov 


Of Fore hayden cul end tie ſoeromes, | 


u \ - 


You wonld net mocke ebb ache I olds 


A Tate ſhould puke you werpe. = We 


Fo poles, appr ter pat FG dune 

And aQ ic ſclfe doe ? Is thanGentlewoman 

_ ſweere? _ 

Lav. My wretched MotherSir. 

Priace, Pray of whas Pronince ? 

Lan. 

Prixce. Whartfortune there ? 

Law. My Father was a Noble Gentleman, 

Rank'r with thebeft in Birth, and which did! allde 

To all his other vertues, a bold Souldier ; | 

STE beautcous Lady, 

How was =G or op | 

Las. T7 tell cell you that, $4 , , | 


Werets exctaime Prince, my Countrey,. 
- And theirl hebeingtid, F Cumere 
both fall'd ; 


With him our fortunes and our kqpes 
My Mother loath to ne nadiy Rn, 

| Whereonce ſhe ——_— — Mmeanes 
Not looſely nor in riot, batin 


Of her dead Husband : left th'ingratefill Txnfl, 
f Fortune, 


Rather to her yeares in ponerty, 
Mongft chat neuer 
'Then with her thankeleſſe Friends 
Vled here to 
—I_ Morethen har- 
cr paſſron monexne * 
| Law, Here, where. 
Prince. frees ? 
hs Law. Wehane 
No other roofethen whar kinke Hemenlendr* 
Prouce, Gentle Creature, 


je you f 


* x \ = * 
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Wa 49> ng 
your 
hae fend year retnnty 
= | and call toys 
abroad, 
Kong ED vo 
Prince xd we paw el. | 
il raiſe het hope a 0 Madam, 
the ebelow ? 

Who ons -—7 

Hani. nd 
Prins otheſe Ladies : beſides = 
Wegmettt ren fad pon 
Vnto ourGueſt RN EUGs Plore and __ ; 
as tomntor cr 
To re wenn, 
bu ? Lady, while _=_ >" 
You — 

#5fe Pardon 

_ Voto:a Paince (o.graciaus and compleate 


6, 


Priace Faire Lawront- you Pallne wy 
JR Ju" <1 - 
h Meanſaur redaw where Icauld 

Till ow How new my Lerd, eemember 


, W 
| E 
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el e Viajden\bedd whil loft, \ 


Euzn ſomewhat thirty, woald we had fome Wines + 41 


Ez ter Clowne- 


Clw, Nay, now 1 thinke | haue ficced ybu wits Capper 
Nipticatog/ ©- 

"9a How now ſi ow: rrah, what areyou? 

Clow. Whatam 1? Nay what art chou ? 


| I thirke you le profielittle bertertaen'a nell-ſnocke, 


That can finde our a pretty wench in ſach a Corner- 

Wife P.acefarrah, 'tis the-Prince 

Clow, Whatif he be? he m1y loue a Wench as wel] as a- 
nother man. 

Prince What haſt thou there? $1.0: 1199. 

4-7 A bore of WiteandaManchet charm Lady fent 
me for. 

Prince Thou ne're could(t coine to vs inbetter rime, | 
Reach it vs Mounſfieur. 

CMonn. Your bottle quickly firrah, come 1 ap; >) 

Clow, Yes, when*can you tell? doe you-thioke | amſuch 
an Aſſe , to part ſo lightly with my liquor ?-Kriow thay, my 
kiend; before 1 colt gerthis boale fill'd,/ 4was glaring 
change a piece of Gold, oe call for the reſt againe « And 
youthinke lie looſe my liquor, and haue Kyo wand rank ay 
gaine ? Not {o my Friend, not ſo. i ES» 

AMcxn, There's Gold fir. : | 

Clow, Madam, will you giue mea Licence ro ſell VVine? 
Icould get no Pate in the Forreſt but a woodgen Diſh! 

Wife Fi'l to the 'Lalrettias: © 

Las. Wil) it pleaſe % of 
Your Hightiefſe drinfte ont of a woodden Mazerd J 

Prince Yesſweete with thee in any thing : you hw 
Wee area Prince, and you ſhal] be ourtaſter. 

Lau. Why ſhonldT in this Prince? his perge gifts 
Exalt me 4 but make me much more 
I'me more deic&ed then | was is before. 

Wife Sit. * 


ef Mayden-head well m 


Afoxn. Lady, thankes : I feare me he is 
Bux it he be, my Counſell muſt divert him, 
Clow, The y Snopes of the borrle is at your ſeroice _ 
Shall you and | part. Kakes? 

Aonn. T' crie's more Gold foryon, 

Clow. I Fad rather you 'hagbroke my _—_— then my draught, 
Cut harke you Sir, are you as amanſhou lay,a tdlonger to? 

Hunt. Abelonger to? what's that ſir? 

Clew, Ch igncrant | are you a follower ? 

Hunt, 1 le\domegocbctare when my bertersare inp'ace- 

Clow, A Seruing- man [take its Hunt Right | 

Clow. I deſire you the more complement: I haue the cour= 
tefie of the Forre(t for you) tr + = = 

Hent. And | haue thecountefie cf ti:e Court.for you Gr. 

.Clowi' That's tO.bting me tothe Butiery Ren. neuer 
make.medrinke. - 

Printe Sirrah.condy& thoſe Ladies to the Lodge, 
Andtelithe Keeper we hene ſtoi'd for him, ' 
Aberter foxtune.; you ſhall heare further from vs,. 
You vſher them. 

Hant. Come Ladies will you walke ? 

Claw, How now ſawce-boxe;'know your manners 2. Was 
not 1 Gentleman y ſher before you came? Am not I hee; that 
_didthe bottle brirg ? Come Ladies tollow mes. 


| Exit Clawne with Ladies with Huntſman: 
Afoxn, Your purpole Sir, is toloue this 207 6 


And hazard all your hopes - - 
Prince Oh gentle Friend,. 
Why was 1 bortl tigh/? bur toraiſe their hops 
That are dejieRted :/ſomnchfor my bounty | 
 A#omn. Butfor your loue--- 
Prince It is with nointent © 
To make the Maide my wife, becauſe 1 know - 
Her fortunes cannotequall mive- 
HMeoun, Then'twere more diſhgnorable 


A Mayden-head well lof. 
} 


To {trumpet her« 
Prince Still thou miſtak't, mine 

Is honourable lone, and built 0n vertue ; 
Nor would 1for the Emperours Diademe, 
Corrupt her whom 1llouc  » 2 
 CMHonn. BrazePrinceImeglad 

That ere | kept thy Company» 

Shall paſſe me, butt 1 purpoſe toreniſite 
Thig my new Miftrefic, my anſpicious fate 
To thee my happy loue I conſecrare. Extunc. 


aA Dumbe ſhow. Enter the Dake of Milleias , 4 Hidwife 

—__——_— ank after them Stroze : the Duks 

fewer the Childe to Stroza, lee makers : phen the Duke 
ſweares thew both to ſecrecy vpon hi; Sword, ant e859 with 
the Midwife : then Stroza poet fo hide it, and Parma 
dogs him : when bee hath Laide the Childe in « (orner, he 
departs in haftt, and Partta takes vp the Childe rand. 
ſpeaker. elUK* 2 


Par. Thou ſhould be mine : and durſt I for my Head 
Euen in the oper Court I'de challenge thee, 
But I haue fo incenft th'offended Duke, 
And layd ſuch heauy ſpotsvpon her head, 
I carmotdoo'r wieh : merfiinkes this Child 
Doth looke me in the face, as if 'ewould call 
Me Father, and but this ſuſpeQed Srread | 
Stuft my too credulous cares with jealonkes- 
For thee ſweete Babe I'le ſweare,thatifnotall, 
Part of my blood runes in thy tender veynes, 


For thoſe few drops [ will not fee the peridh ; 
Beit for her ſake whom once 1 lou'd, 


And ſhall doe cner : Oh inmrious Srroxs { 
I new beginto feare ; for this ſweete Babs 
Hath in his face no baſtardy, but ſhewes 


*.- To publiſh thy y=! Funny 


eA Mabehodd vel boſts 


A Princely ſemblance : but Serozs and the Duke, 
This will 1 keepeasCharie as her honour, 

The which I prize abouethe Vaiuerſe. 
To_ ſhe Gonk forc't to be vnnaturall, 


T'le take to methis Intants pupillage; 
Nor yet reſoln'd, till Il a way haue found 


To hb that perfe& which is yet vynſound. -. Exit, 


Explicit Attus Secundus. 
Zxzer Milicing wich Lords and Talia. 


Millrine Forbeare my Lords for a few priuate words: 
Faire Daughter, weCle not chide you farther now, © - 
Nor adde vnto your bluſhes : by Lon rude * 
Reproofes your faults are couered with theſe your fighes, 
Since all your fire of luſt is quenchtin aſhes, 

1«!, Durſt 1 preſume my Lord,to know 
W hither you haue ſent my ſonne ? 

Ati. Tienct haue itqueſtion'd. 

I triue to falue thy honour, and thou ſcek'ſt 

my ſtudy is | 
Where I mzy picke thee out anoble Husband, 
To ſhadow theſe diſhononrs, and keepe thee 
From the like ſcandall. .. 

Jul. W hom but Parmars Prince. 

CY, Oh name him notthou ſtrumper. 

1s1. FT hane done- 

Al. There's a Prince ofnoble sand forrunes, 
The Prince of Florence : what if I ſent to him 
About a ſpeedy Marriage ? for 1 Res | 
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A eM ayden-head well oft. 


Delay may breed ſtrange doubts. 
I«!. Since I haue loſt the name of Child, 
I am a ſernant now and muſt obey, 


Enter StrO0za 41d Lords. 


Mil, Stroza. 
Str. Your care my Lord,'tis done 
Atl. Laid out? 
Str, To ſafety as Thope. 
Ms. What, and ſuſpeRleſle ? | 
Sr, Vnlefle the ſilent Groue of Trees ſhould blabe, 
There is no feare of ſcandall, mantled cloſe, 
F left the ſucking Babe where the next paſſenger 
Muſt finde it needes, and ſoit hapned for + -. 
Some two yeares afrer, _ | 
Paſſing that way to know where 'twas become, 
"Twas gone, and by ſome courteous hand I hope 
Remou'd to gentle foſterage. 
Ai. My excellentfriend, | Ge 
For this wee'le boſome thee: your counſel 5:roze, 
Our Daughter's growne to. yeares, and we intend 
To picke her out a Husband, in whoſe ine 
Her name may flouriſh, and her honours ue: 
All Loxds Moſt carefully denis'd. 
A141, But where my Lords | 
May we prouide a. match ro equall her ? 
1 Lord Ferrara hath afaire and hopefull Heire. 
2 Lo»yd And ſo hath Afantna, 2 "MW 
3 Lord How do you prizethe Noble Florentine? 
1 Lord In fame no whit inferiour. 
2 Lord But in ſtate 
Many degreesexcelling : aime no further- 
S1r,if that may he accepted. +. .. h {dours, 
Dukes To Florence then wee'le ſtreight diſpatch Embaſſa« 
77024, bee't your care to mannage this high buſineſle, 
| Oh 
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Oh to ſee | | 
How Parents loue. deſcends : and howſoe're 

The Children proue vagratefull and vakinde, 
Thoughthey deride,we weepe gur poore eyes blinds, Exenm. 


Enter Clowne gallant, aud tho 
Huntimane 


Clew. Nay , nay , the calc is alter'd with mee ſince you 
ſaw melaſt: I was neuer 11 any hope to pnrchaſs avy other 
ſuite then that 1 wore yeſterday ; but now 1 can ſay Ecce fog - 
»um , the caſeis aiter'd. Now euery. begger comes vpon me 
with good G entleman, good Gentleman : when yeſterday Gen= 
tlemen would haue. ſhun'd the way. for feare 1 ſhquld have 
begg'd of them. Then comes another vpon mee with good 
Jour Warſpip , good your Worſtip,thendoe I doublemy tylcs, 
and caſt him a.fhiigie two-pence, 

Hunt. Sirrah, thou may & thanke the Princefor this. 

Clow, Tino fay'ſ{t true; for he hath charng'd our woodden 
Diſhes to Si uer Goblets : goodly large Arras that nener yet 
dcleru'd hangi.g , he hath caus'd to be hang'd round about 
the Chamber : My Lady and Miltrefſe , now my Lady and 
Miſtreſle lyes ouer head and cares in Downe and Feathers : 
well, if theybe rui'd by me, 1 would haue them to keeps 
their beds. 

Finnt. Why wouldſt thoa haue them lyea bed all day ? 
Clow, Oh qull ignorant | I meane knowing how bard they 
haue bin lodg'd in tae Forreſt ; 1 would not haue them fell a» 
way their beds, and lie vz on the boords, fe 1 
Hunt. Oh now | vaderRand you fire 

Cleow, Ey, ey ; thou may'it get much ynderflanding by 
keeping my company :' But Sir, does not the new Gowne 
the Prince ſ{cn: my Miltrefle, become her moſt incompa- 
rably ? 

Hunt. *Tis trac: 'tis ſtrange toſee how Apparrell makes or 


marrtes. 


E 2 Clow; 


\ k 
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Clow. Right: for yeaſterJay thou wouldft haue tiken me 
for a very Clowne, 2 yery Clowne ; andnow to ſee, to fee. — 


Enter Mother and the young Lady gallavt, 


Wife Sirrah, 
= 4 Cluw. Madam, 
4 Lax.*To fee if the Tayler that made your Gowne , hath 
4 put ne're an M.vner your Gudle, there belongs more to bea- 
| ter) S*\tinthen lirrah, | | 
| Lau. W hat thinke you Mother of the Princehis bounty, 
His ver:ue,and perfection ? 
| Wife He's a mirreur, and deſeruesa name 
| Amongſt the famous Worthies. 
Las. Hcighce. | 
Wife Why ſighycu? | 
Las, Pray tell me one thing Mother : when'yorr were + 
Of my yeares, and ft lou'd, ho did you fetle "' 
Your felfe ? Fi FARE Fo8 
Wiſe Loue Daughter ? PANE. 
Clow. Shee talkes : Now, if ſhee ſhonld be ennamored of 
my comely ſhape ; for I haus (asthey fay) ſucha fooliſh yong 
and relenting heart, I (honld never ſay her nay , I ſhould ne- 
uer weare offti:;1s and further off, LIAR? 
Las. Stand farther off fir, | 
Clow. No, Ile aſſure your Ladiſhip tis beaten Sattin- 
Las. Then take your Sactin farther. by 
; Clow. Your Ladiſhip hath-coniur's, me, and! will anoide 
atan. od ny | 
Lax. Had you not ſometimes mufirgs, ſometimes extaſies, 
7 | VV hen ſome delicate aboue other | | 
. | VVaspreſent ? 
' it: Wife Iaduiſe you curbe your ſence in time, 
Or you will bring your ſeife into the way 
Of much diſhonour. . 


Lav. And ipeake you by experience Mother ?jthen 


I doe 


A M ayden-head well loft. 
T doe begin t2 feare leſt that his ſhape 391% 
Should tempt me, or his bounty workeaboue 


My ſtrergth and patience ; pray Mother Jeaue ys nener, 


Lett rt without your Company, my loue 


Contencing with my w 
Get »t*the yppe? hand. 


F 


Wife For this I loue thee, 


Enter Clowne ranning. 


Clow. Sohoe Miſtris Madam , yonder is the Prince, and 
two or three Gentlemen corfie riding vpon the goodlieſt Hor- 
ſes thateuer IT ſer my eyesvpon: and the Princes Horſe did 
no ſooner {ce me, but he weeighed and-wagg'd his tayle :now 
I thinking he had Jone jr to rake acquaintance of m- , ſaid a- 
gaicetro him, Gramery Horſc ; fo I left them, and came to tell 


your Ladiſhip. 


Lax. Goe ſee them fabled, m 
To heare the Prince but named. 


# 


Enter Prince and Mounſieur. 


Prince Now my faire Friend. 


Lax, Your hand-mayd mighty Prince. - 


Prines Looke Mounfichr, 


Can ſhe be lefle then Noble ? 'nay d 
Thus habited, tobe tearm'd leſſethen Royal, 


What thinkſt thou Mounſieur ? 
Moun. Faith my Lord, 


I never Jonea womanfor ber habite, © fon 
When Sir I love, I'le fee my lone ſtarke naked. 


Prince Rightcourteous Lady, 


Yet ſuchag'tis accept it. | 
fe Royall Sir, 


'Tis beyond hope or merit, 


8-9 


eferues ſhe 


Our bounty is too ſparing for your worth, 


y ſoule leapt within me 


Prince 


oA eMayden-bead 


well of, 
Prince Tprithee Mounſieur, | | 


Alittle comp'ement with that old Lady, 
W hiiſt I conferre with her. 
Afoxs. | thanke yo4 Str : | 
See, you would mace mea (ir Panderus, Hee takkes with 
Yet farre as | canſce you, I will truſt you- the o!d Lady 
Sweete Lady, how log is't—nay keepe that hand, | 
Sinc : thoſe fizrce warres 'twixt Florence and great M:Naive ? 
Nay chat hand ſtill. 
Prince And haue you ne're a louethen ? 
Lax. Yes my Lord: | 
I ſhonld belye my owne thoughts to deny, 
And lay Ihad NONCe 
Prince Pray acquaint me with him, 
And forthy ſake Ele giuehin ſtate and Honours, 
And make him great in F/orence. Is he of birth ? 
Las. A mighty Duke-domes Heire. 
Prixce How now may Laxretta ? 
I prithee ſweete where liues he ?. 
Las, In his Countrey. 
Prince Honour me ſo much 
AsSlet me know him. 
Las. Inthat your Grace muſt pardon me. 
Prince Mult ? then I will. Is heof preſence ſweerte ? 
Lex. As like your Grace as one Prince to anothere 
Prince Honour me ſo muchthen, as let me know him. 
Las. Inthat excuſe me Sir- | 
: __ TING : 
nall things : wherefore ſtudy you 
LY hy my Lord ? 
I was cuen wiſhing youa mighty harme ; 
But pardon me *twas out enen vnawares- 
Prince Harme ? there's nonecan come fromthee Lavrerts, 
Thou artall goodneſle, nay confeſle it ſweete. 
Las. I was wiſhing with my ſelfe that you were poore : 
Oh pardon me my Lord, a poore, 8 poore man. 
DPrincs 
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Prince, Why my Lawretta ? 

Lan. Sir, becauſe that little 
I haue, Might doe you good : [ would you had 
No, money, nay, no meanes : but Iſpeake idly, 
Pray pardon me my Lord. 

Princes. Byal my hopes 
I haue in Flerexce, would thou wert a Dutcheſſe, 
That I might court thee vpon equalltearmes 3 
Or that I were of low deiected fortunes, 
To ranke with thee in Birth *for toenioy 
Thy beauty, were a greater Dowre then Florence 


Great Duke-dome. 


" 


Enter Clowng! "v5 2: 


Clew, Oh my Lord, my Lord, | 
Are you cloſe atit ? and youtoo crabbed Age,and you the— 
there's Rods in piſſe for tome of you. 

Prince, Now fir, the newes ? : * 
Clow, Oh my Lord, there's a Nobleman come from the 
Court to ſpeake with you. | 
Prince, Mounfieur, ypon my life*'tis fome Embaſſadour. 
Hoxn, Good Sir make haſte; {eſt The challeng'd for you, 
Prince. No worthy Friend, for methou' ſhalrnot ſuffer, 
At our beſt leaſur'd houres 'we meaneto viſite you; 
Now giue me leauetotakea ſhort fare-well. 
E xexnt Prince and Motinſicure 
Lax. Your pleaſure is your owne; OO 
To part from him} am rent quite aſturider. 
Clew. And you can'butkeepe yourleggs cloſe, "FR 
Let him read anything elle ens Exennt. 


« Enter Florence «ud Lords with Stroza Embaſſadour. 
{ J S100) Ht , 


_ —_— b 
* 


L 


Flo. Speake the true Tenor,of your Embaſſie. . 
Str. It Florence yrize the Duke of Hillaines lpue, 
ENG S 1, His 
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His indear'd Amity : If he hane minde 
To mixe wich him in con'a1guinity, SON 
To ſtrengthen both your Realines : he make the proie& 
To your fiire Treaty, that your hopefull Here 
Shall with the Princeile /«/:4 his farre Daughter , 
Be ioyn'd in Marriage; her large Dowre ſhall be 
A ſpacious Dake-domeatter his deceaſe- 
But which my Lord counts moſt, is a fare League 
'Twixt yourciuided Duke- domes- 
Florence We doe conceite you: 
But for the Dowre you craue? 
Ser, Tenthouſaad Crownes 
By th'yeare- 
Flo. 'Tisgranted : onely our Sonnes conſent 
Is wanting Tis ſee here, he wiſht for comes- 


Enter Prince and Mounſicar. 


Prince Mounfieur, what are thoſe ? 
Mon n, Embaſſadours my Lord. 
Prince Whence are tizeſe Lords? 
Duke From Millainees J 
Prince Their balineſle Royall Sir ? 
Flo. Abouta match, 
whichif you'r pleaſe, we highly hall add: EY 
They offer yaw: oua faireand vertuous Princeſle Po 
Vnto your {© 
Prince Vnto my bed my Lord ? 
Tam not fo affraide of fpirtrs Sir, + --_ 
Bnet can lye alone without a bed-fellows 
Flo: 'T1s the fairePrinceſle /u/i« you muſt Marry. 
Prince Marry my Lord? 
Fo. | marry muſt you Sir,  . 
Or you dinorce your {elte from our oo loue. 
Prince Burt 1s ſhe faire ? 
Stro, As cuer Hellen was. 


Prince, What, and as ChMte ? 

Strez4, It were not Princely in you, Royal! Sir, 
To queſtion ſuch a Princeſle Chaſhry ; 

T conld have inſtanc'd ZLacrece. 

Prace. Would ou had, 

For both were rawſhe. 

Mow. How 'sthis my Lord ? 
They offer loue and beauty,which 
So freely offer'd,doe deſerve 

Stroza, Your anſwere Sir ? 

Prence, That I am yours : 
The States; andif you pleaſe 
So todiſpoſe me,hers : whatere ſhe be,  _ 
Come friend, I nnſt impart my Love thisnewes, 


being both * 


Orit willrend my hearr. Exit Prince. 

Stroza. I ſhall retorne thus anfwere. 

Florens, Faithfully 

As we intend it : But you firſt ſhall caſte 
The bounty of our Court,with royall Preſents 
Both wc Dee re ; 
Ir done,prepare we for this great ſolemniry, | 
Of Hand Jubilics. Fintis the _— 
Wherein rich Flerens ſhall her pompe diblay. Exenm. 

. Emer Partma and « Lord of Millaine, 

Parm. Onely to you, ofall the Millame Peres, 

I dare expoſe ny i 

Lerd. In armes 
My Lord, you are Sancuared. 

Parm, 1doe notdoubrir : GE 
Bur I pray you tell me,firice I left the Court, 
How 1s my abſence taken? "a 

Lord, Of the Dake, - 

With much diſtaſte. ' - © | 
 Parm, Butof the Prineefie Ilia?” 


F 
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Lord Full two Moneths - -® 
Shee kept her Chamber t; grienoally difraged, 
They {ay,meere gn oc! "a deparrve hence. 
Parm. ra —_ 
The Duke Ike was more kind to her fame, 


| Thento his prettic grand-childe; well Ile (alc it all, 


But what thinke yon if afterall I ſhauld 
Send Letters to her, or Ambaſſzdors? 
I ſhould not win her, for I know 
Th'aue her heart in bondage. 
Lord Why worthy Prince, _ 
Haye you not heard the newes : Stez hath boen ore 
Vnto the Florentine, the match 
And the Nuptiall day the teach 6f t next Monerh. 
Parm,. No more : Pray leaue mee SiC, 
Lord, Imill : ina Sir 


Regard you Exit Lord, 
Fo oe ard emo ſemper, 


The hs 7 heh md Mow nrong't 
rince, I pitie v6 d, 
And I the + Now 


That neare was womrtofayle mee :*'Tis reg une: 
Something co Plot, Haag I faile $0 (poods:, Exe Parma. 


Enter Clowne, Mother, and Lanrerra. - 


C lowne F_—_— yon ſhould bee © 6d and melanchollie, 
Ile lay a yee 7)" 6 Hg 
_—_— as 107 Dad ns and 


"I Amay, you you are a WY and crouble Vs. 


Clowne That's no matter whether I bee 
If Look Iepay , that's cemaing. ... OW aghifin, 


| Wife 


A eMayden-head well loft. 
#ife Try the fosles countell danghrer, bur bee fare 
To forfit, and to pay. 
Laxret. Now fit, your skill. | 
Clowne Nay, I muſt feele your pulſe firſt , forif a Womans 
ulie bee neere a place , I know there 's few heere of my yeeres 
ut would bee glad co turne DoQors. | 
Lawret, Now fir , you ſee Idoe not ſmile. 
Clowne Nay) if it bee nothing elle, Ile ferch that will cure you 
preently. 53 Exit Clowne, 
wife Child I muſt chide you, you giue tos muth way 
vnco this humour : It alters much your beancie. 


Emer the Clowne... --- 


Clowne Oh young Miſtris, where are you, the Prince, 
The Prince. 
Laxrer. Oh Mother, doe yo heare the newes, the Prince, 
The Prinoeis comming - Where 1s hee, 'oh where ? EY 
Clowne Where is hee ? Why ar the Court ; where ſhonld hee 
bee ? I did but doo't to make you faule : Nay » Ile tickle you 
for a Door : Madam I have yeeres wages before hand 
Laxret. Is hee not come then? 
C lowne No marrieishee nor, : 
Lawret. My foule did leape within , to heare the Prigce 
But nam'd : Ic ſtarred every ioynr. | 
Clowne Nay Madam>,the Pance is come. 
#ife Away, your foolerie 's vnſcaſonabie, 
Weele norbelcene you. 


_ Emer the Prince and Monunhenr, 


Clowne If you will not beleeve mee; will you belecue theſe ? 
Laxret. Welcome my Lord : And wheretore doe yen figh ? 
Prence 1 hgh Laxwretta, cauſe I cannot chute. 
Laurer. Nos could ar Ran you bur figh againe 
2 | 


Prinoe 
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Prince le tel thee Loue,ſtrange newes : I muſt be married. 
Laxret, Married my Lord / b 
Prince Why doe you weepe ? You blam'd mee now for ſigh- 

ing : Why doe you melt in teares 7 Sweet what 's the caule ? 

Lawret. Nays nothing. 

Prmce And as I told thee Sweete ; I muſt bee married, 
My Father and the State will haue it fo; 

And Icame inſtantly totell the newes 

To thee Laxretta; As to one,from whom 

I nothing can conceale. | 
Laxrert. Why ſhould you grieue 

For that ? For I,my Lord,mult haue a Husband coo, 

Prmce Muſt yeu ? Bur when 's the day ? 

Lawret. When's yours my-Lord ? 

Price Thetenth of the next moneth. 

Lawret. The ſelfe fame day, | b 
And flfelame hourethat you inioy your lone, | 
My Princely Husband I muſt then inioy, © © © | 

Prince But doe you loue him ? 

Lawer. Not my (elfe mere deere. 

Prince How happic are you abone mee faire friend, 

Thar muſt inioy where you affe&t ? When I _ 

Am tide to others fancies : It was your promuſe 

Thar1ſfhould know him farther. 

Laxret. You ſhall ſee him 

Thar day , as richly habired as the great 

Here of Florexce: But royall Sir, whit 's ſhee - 

Thar you muſt bed then ? 

Prmce Tis Tulta, 

The Dake of Millames daughter ? Why change your Face ? 

Lagretta fþeakes to her ſelfe. 
Lawret, That ſhee thathates mee moſt ſhould live to imoy =» 

Him I afte& beſt : O my ominous fate, 

I chought to have hid mee from thee in theſe deſarts, 

But thou doft dogg mee euery where. © Shee Swounes. 


Prince 
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Prince Looketo her ſafety, not forthe Crowne 
Of Florence 1 would haue her penſh. | 


wife Hglpe to fu ner. 
TOOae De Exit with Mother and Clowne, 
Prince Oh Friend, that I ſhould change my Royalte 
To weakneſle now : I'doe thinke this lodge 
- A Pallace, and this Beautious Mayden-head 
Of greater worth then /x{:4. 
Momn. Come my Lord, 
Lay by theſe idle « Gare and make you ready 
- Toentertaine your Bride. 


Erter Parma diſguiſed. 


Parm. The Prince | the Prince; 
Icome to ſecke the Prince, and was direated 
Vnto this place, / 


Prince Thy newes. 
. Parm. A Letter. | 
Prince Whence ?. . . , | 
Parm.Reade, the Contents will ſhew you ; their eyes ae 
from mee, ard I muſt hence. Exit Parma.. 


The Prince reades. | 
Prince The AMillaine Princefle is betroathed ; deflowred, 
Not worthy of your loue, belecue this true « + 
Vpona Prince his word; when'y@ugball bedher; 
And find her flawd in her Virginie, | 
You ſhall hane cauſe co thinke vpon hus loue 
tow whom m__ ths caution ; 
Bur doe it with that Princely management, 
Herbanoutbeonck igithied : Hee thar loues, 
Admires, and honours you : 
Where's hee thatbrought thus Lertcer ? 
Moun. Fled my Lord. 
Prince Poalt after ; bring himbacke, 
F 3 Could 
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Could hee not fr his hand to 'r — 
How now, the newes ? 
Mcun.Hee's fled vpon a milke whute Gennet Str, 
Secmingt 'outſirip the winde,and I—- loſthim. 
Price Thou hait loſt mee quite. 
own. What meanes this paſsions Sir ? 
Prince Mounſeur reade there » 
Whar will confound thee : Oh ifſhce bee vnchaſt / 
Could they find ncne but mee to worke vpon. 
Maw.1t confounds mee my Locd. 
Prince It ſhee bee Chaſt, 
How ſhall I wrong her , to queſtion her faire Vertoes? 
Mc. Right. 
Prace But if ſhee bee not right ? I wrong my Honor, 
Which after marnage, how ſhall I recall ? 
Aoun. Tis certaine, 
Prince Yes: Oh how am Iperpiext / 
Come, Ileto Court, 
Ie not bee fivay'd : Were ſhee a Potent Queene, . 
Where Counfll fayles mee; Tie once truſt to ſpleene, Exe. 


Emer the Clowne with his T able-booker. | 


Clowne. Let me Re » the Prince is to bee married to morrow, 
and my young Miſtris meanesto keepe a Feaſt in the Forreſt, 
in honour of his wedding at the Coutt : Now am Iſcnt as Ca- 
terer into the City to prouide them vicualls,which they charg'd 
me to buy;no ordinary fare,no moreit ſhall,and therefore T have 
caſt it thus: Firſt and foremoſt,wee will have— ( yes downe 
it ſhall ) we will have a Gammon of Bacon roaſted , and ſtuftr 
with Oyſters; And fixe Black-Puddings to bee ferued vpn 
Sorrell-ſops ; A pickell'd ſhonlderof Murron, and a turloyne 
of Beefe in Whute-broth, ſo much for the firſt courſe. Now, for 
the ſecond, we will have a Cherry-Tare cur into Raſhers and 
broyled ; 4 Cuftard Carbonado'd on the coales ; A hive Ecle 

| fwimmng 
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ſrimming inclowred Creame; And frxe 


ds baked, 
with the hornes peering our of the paſty-cruſt. The morrall is, 
becaufe it is a wedding dinner. 


Enter Stroza with another Lord, 


Stro. The ioyfull day's to morrow. Paſle this plunge 
And we are made for cuer. 

Clowne. What , my old Polititian ? hee that vndermin'd my 
old Lady and my yong Miſtris ? now thac I could find bur one 
ſtratagem toblow lum ip ; I would tofſe him, I wonld blanket 
himi th Ayre,and make him cur an Icakan caper in the Clonds : 
The'e Polititians can doe mote execution with a pen , in their 
ſtudies, then a good Souldier with tus fword in the field, but he 
hath ſpi'd mee. 

Stro, Thee fnend I ſhould have knowne ? _  ; ../ 

C towne. And you too, 1 ſhould haue knownebuc whether fer 
a fnend, or no, ther's the queſtion? _ 

Stro. Thou ſerw' it the Generall Sforſa. 

C low. I eonfeffe it; but whether you hane feru'd him well, or 
no,there hangs a Tale. 

Str0. How doth thy noble Lady, faire Lawretra ? 

They haue left 2-llaine longs refide they here 


Neereto the City Florence? 
Clow. os ct, here in the Forreſt , noc halfe an 
houres riding. F- 


Stro. I pray theerecommend me to them both, 
And fay, It ſhall goe hard with mune affaires ' 
Bur Ile find ſeaſon'd houresto viſit them, _ © 

Clow. You ſhall nor wane direRions to find the 
when you will, you ſhall be. moſt heartily —— poyfon'd. 

Stro. Tell chem, The newes that they are well | 
Is wondrous pong ro me, and that power 
I have in Af:lame is referu'd for them, 0- 
To worke them into grace : T ean burfmile, : - 
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Toſe how cloſe T have plotred their exile. | 
Now bu{inefle calls me berce: farewell. Exit. 
Clew. And behang'd,Mounfieur Srroza,whoſe deſcription 

My Muſe hath included in the fey lines ; 
Stroza, 7 hy Head is of 4 comely Block, 
And wouldſhew well, crown d with the combe of Cock : 
Hu Facean Inze, his Brow a ſluttiſh Roome, _ 
H:s Noſe the Chamberlame,his Beard the Broome, 
Or like New-market Heath, that makes theenesrich, 
Inwhich his Mouth ſtands mſt like Dexills-ditch. 
And fo farewell co your worſhip,' graue Monofieur Srroza, 
For I com about my marker. Exennt. 


.- eActus Quartus. 


A Dumbe ſhew. Enter at ene doore, the Duke of Millaine, Julia, 
 Stroza, a»d 4 Biſhop : At the other doore, rhe Duke of Florens, 
the Prince and Mounſicur , with attendants : Then the Biſhop 
takes their hands and makes 'ſignes to marry them, and thenthe 
Prince ſpeakes. 


Prince. Stay till webe reſoly'd, 
Florens. What meanes our ſonne ? 
Princ. Not to be gull'd by the beſt Prince in Emrope; | 
Much lefſe by MMiliame. | .7:0\ 
Mllame. Sir, be plaine with vs. bl Fe 
Prin. 1 much lule that Ladies Chaſti 4 
lame. Hers.  - Prim. Thaucfaid. 
Stroza. Ther's Worme-wood- -' 
; ike I came in termes of Honour, . + +. 
Cee nInbenk; ; mY pen 
-- ugh ; to beſtow her on-#hy ſon.: LY B-gt's 
_ innocently commung,foriaking all, 
/ Father and Councey-co berake:bee et ; SY 
Vnco his boſome ; and is ſhe for all chis; ii 2 
Branded with ſhame ? 


A eMa gyden-bead well bf. 


Srro. Who can accuſe her;ſpeake? whar 
har ground ? the place? the meanes? 
Shee did become carrupt ? 

Prirse. Sur, ſo we have heard. 

Stro. Produce the witneſle ; and behould, Eſtand 
The Champion for her honour,and will averre 
Her Chaſte,abouec degree ; infinitely honeſt : 

Oh Prince ! what,can you ground ſuch iniory 
Vpen vaine beare-fay ? Speake far your ſelfe,rake fpirir. Apart to 
[ulia. Came we thus farreo be thus wrong'd? herſelfa. 
$:ro. Was the ſlave never Chriften'd,hath hee no name ? 
Iulia. Have you ſenc for me; to accuſe me beere 
In this ſtrange Clime ? Iris noc Ptincely done. 
Prmoe. O Heaven, how am I perplext / 
, Florex. Sonne, SOnne, you a Fady 
Your ſelfe and me too, to accuſe 
Of ſuch high birth and fame; vnlefle you neck 
Your felfe to hane err'd,you needs muſt forteic ys. ; 
AMownr. My Lord, yeeld to your father,leſt you dravy 
His wrath vpon you 
Wd ns. Well, fince Imnft, I will: 
& 2 morn Father : Yours faire Princeſle : 


if | i bps m /kelerroclyto have err'd, 
I ſhall confefle your chaſtity much iniur'd. 

Iulia Sabmilcion i ISTO me full recompence. - 

4£:ka, My daughtershonour ? 

Stre, Dori and off tay Lord, 

If ſhe be wrong'd,ſhee's not much behind-hand. 9 

AMilla. Ohler me alone Strozga. 

Flor. Na y, good Brother 
Accepe him a our Sonne- 
Mila. My snocloſet for - ns done. 

Prin, Now heare od poomwonee : I receive 
This Ladies hand on Conditions ; 


| 
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4A eMayden-tead well aft. 


If you, my Lord, hez facher; ather ſclfe, > 6 | 
Know herſelf faulty, Oh confeſteir here, | - 
Before the Ceremonies faſten on me : farit bioreafrer 
1 find you once corrupted? by 'this right hand, 
My fature hope3smy Fathers royaleys 
And all the honours dye vnth our houſe, 
le have as many lives and heads forit, 
As he hath Manners:Caſtles, Liues and Towres ; 
It ſhall be worthy to be bookt in Chyonicles 
Of all (trange tongues: And therefore beautious Lad y, 
As you cſtceme a Prince his name er honour; 
That youd be a Mecer4s vntoyertne ; 
If in theleaſt of theſe you guilty be, 
Pull backe your hand, . 
Stro, What if you find her chaſte? | 
Prin, If chaſte? ſhe ſhall be dearerfarreto me, 
Then my one ſoule : I will refpg& hertionour, 
Equall with that of my great Anceſtours ; | 
All this Lvowas Iam Prince and vertuous. 
Stre. Then1oyne their hands. 
Prin, Shee's mine : Ser farwards then; 


. Exeant all but- Stroza, 
ling will be found, Yy ; 


Stro, All goes not well, This iug 
Then where am I then? would Lyere fafe in Millorme.': 
Here Matchiuell th'waſt hatcht 2 Could nor thelame - - 
Planetinfpire this pate of aune with ſome 
Rare ſtratagem,wotthy a laſting CharaQer : 
No, 'twill not be ; my braine is at a nan-plus, 
For I am dnll.; , 


Enter Millaine, 


Milla. Stroza, 
Stro, My Lord. 
Ailla, Oh now, or never Stroxs ! 


A AM ayden-hrad well loft. 
Swo, lamturn'd Foole, Aﬀe, Iddeort ; Are they matried ? 
Milla, Yes,and the Pnnee after the Ceremonie, 

Imbrac'd her lomngly. 

Stro, Bur the hell 1s, 

That they mult lie together , ther's the Deuill. 
Milla, And then e— 

Stro. And then we arediſgrac'd and ſham'd. 
kelp t man ? 


1;ila. Canſt rhog not 
A man— _ » woo'd yon? I hauens skill. 


Stro. Why you would 

Milla, Streza, awake, th art drowhie, 

Stro, Peace, interrupt me nor, 

I ha'te : ſoto revenge mee ypon her 

Whom moſt I hate. ToStrumpet het 'rwere ſerine. 
MiNa. Counſell adiule me-* - 

» Stro. Youle make me mad my Lord + 

And in this fweet r Tam not onely 

Pleas'd (with iuſt atistaRtion —_— j, 

But the great Prince moſt pal 
Ailla. The wme —— 

Thinke os my honor Srroze. 

Stro, If youle cate grapes vnripe , edge = Owne recth, 
Ile ftay the mellow daloneldg your RIE,! 
Vnlefle you giue me timefor't. | | 

/ Afrilz, Bucthinke with mingorthuwtownefiferyShrote, 

Stro, rs me way my Lord, fo ſhall the naabad 
PoE y deceu'd; Faire /xl;a's hondt'- OE . 
Moſt prof y deletu'd:/r The-Duke hiy maſter; | - 

Freed from all blame, Wane hinted) Pare confi, - 
And Ifecur'd ; Oh Iamforranace | as 


Be yond imagination! j 
Mills O deare Srrutas:- g »(al :3:6c N , 
Hel NOW) Or Neuer . Py J NM G WJ e214 oy . 
tro. HeewadatrenAſſe) 0 0 4 we 0? 9 
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_ A«Magden-head well to. 
Aſia. Oh race ! 
Stro, s JLLE foole, I can doe more 


With precious Gold then hee with whining Tearos, 
Milla. Oh my ro:mented ſoule ? 


Stre, Pray my Lord, giue mec 


Five hundred crownes. 
Alilli, What to doe with them man ? 


Stro, See hoy you ſtand on tnfleg; when our lives, 
Your honour ; all our fortunes lic a bleeding : 
What ſhall mn the Gold ? 

Milla, \'S preethee : ? 

Stro, I ng op. Lady, whom with Gold 
I can corrupr. 

Mill. Theceate five hundred Crownes, - 
Szroz.a bethinke thee what thou vndertak'ſt; | 
Such an A, would make huge - Atlas bene his head 
Vato tus heele. 

Stro. Bur fay I cannot win hers; 
They bide the brunt ofall» heere ker them flaws 


With theſe fine hundred Crownes Ile poaft away. 
Exe Straza, ard Dube, 


Emer Moths Danghtery andClonne, 


C low, Maddam, yonder's S a Geademancomes to ſeake wich 
you in all haſt. iT 
Lawret, Admit himin,./ ' Emer Stroud. | 
S1ro. Lady bee ,andfrom.this bleſt houre- 
Euer reioyee faire Virgin, for I bring you: - | 
Gold, ' Inlargement ; with @ recoueric 
Ofall your former lofle, and dignitte, 
But for a two houres labonr : N; ay, that no labonr 
Nec toyle, but a meere p 
Lax. Your words like muſickplea&e me nich-debght, | 


Beyond imagination : G © vs? 7S.op0 
ne 


a? 


AM ayaen-head well Io). 
Being exil'd our Ceuntrey, and our friends, 
Therefore good fir, delay not with lohg complement; 


* 


- Buttell theſe hopes more plaine., 
Stro, Haue wee not heere - 
Too many cares ?, bat: N 
| Lawret. Wee wouldbee private (ura, 
And therefore leaue vs. Exit« Clowne. 
Stro. You hane ſcene the Prince of Florence ? 
Laxret. Yes, 1 haue. 
. Stro, 1s he not for his Feature, Beauty, Goodnefſe,” 
The moſt Compleate ? So abfolute in all things. | 
Laxret, All this is granted. 
Stro. Hory happy dee you thinke that Lady then 
That ſhall Inioy hum ? Nay that thall beethe fuſt 
To preuuc him, _ | 
And exchange Virginitic, | 
Were t not bright Lady a great happineſſe ? 
'  Lawret-1 wiſh that happineſle were mune alone, 
Oh my faint heart : Palsioa ouer-fwayes me quite, 
Bur hide thy griefe Larerta : Sir, you 'le make 
Me fall in loue with um : Were I his equal, 
I then ſhould indge him worthy of no lefle. _ 
Stro, Loue him: What 's ſhedoth nor , if ſhee have eyes? | 
Were I my ſelfe a Woman : 1 would lay 10 
My ſelfe a preſticutevncs the Price +: 4 1 
Shee is not wile that would refuſe him Lady, 
Laxret, Good Sir bee bricte : 
To what pray tends thele ſpeeches? 
Srre, To thee fweete Lady :1 offer all theſe pleaſures, 
Oh happie fate that hath ſceleed, mee - 
To be your raiſer. : Lady take this gold, 
But that 's not all : For there are greater honours 
Prepared for you; the Duke of Millaine doth 
Commend hum to you : /#/:4 his daughter 


Hath in herhonour late-miſcacrieds . --;//; - | 
| G 3 Now 't 


VT aYacn-Fead we jr. 
Now 't lies in you to falue and make all 866d. 
Wife, Who ? Liesrhisin my daughter? 
Str, Yes, inher, 
Shee hath the power to make the Duke her friend, 
Talia hes ſiſter, and all Millame bound | 
Toofter vp tor hertheir Orriſons, ' 
Laxret. Good Sir bee _ 
Srro. This night lie with the Prince 
In [l:a's ſtead : There's way made for you, 
Who would not woo, for air you are wooed too? 
Laxrer, Doe yon not bluſh, when you deliger this 
Pray tell the Duke, all Women arenot [n/ia, 
Andthough wee bee deiected , thus much tell hin 
Wee hold our honour at too high a price, 
For Gold to buy. 
Stre, Nay Lady, heare mee out; 
You ſhall preſerue her honour, gaine the Duke, 
Redeeme your fortunes : Strengthen you in friends, 
You ſhall have many Townes and Turers ſtanding, 
Which furure Warre may ruine : Thinke on that.” | 
Wife. Lawretta, oh betiold thy mothers teares/ 
Thinke on thy Father, and his hononr wonne, 
And call ro mind eur exile : A{lthe wrongs 
Wee haue indured by her, to whom'weegane - 
No cauſe, and now are plumdg'd ina deepe Rreames|* 
Whieh not feſiſied”, will for ever blemiſh 
The name of Sfor/a thy great Anceſtors, 
Thou'lt waken thy dead Father from his graues/ 
And caut his henour'd wounds:which heerecein'd 
From that vnthanktull Duke;to bleede aff, £ 
Powring out new blood from's griſly wounds, 
If thou contenteft to this abtiorted fa, 
Thy Mothers curſe will feaze on thee for cuer: 
Oh child, behold me on my knees: Ile follow thee; 
Oh doe not leaue me thus , and putl ori thee FT: 


A «MM ayden-bead well loft. 


An euerlaſting Raine, to {candall all | 
Thy former Vertues, for the momentaric 
Short pleaſures of one night. | | 
$:ro. She doth ndt councell well; tis fooliſh raſhnes, 
Womaniſh Indifcrerion. 
Laxret. Sir bec anſwered, 
If ul:4bec diſloyall : Let her bee found 
So by the Prince ſhe wedds zLet her be branded 
With the vile name of ſtrampet : Shee difgrac'd 
Mee, that nee thought her harmes; publikely ſtrucke mer, 
Nay in the Court : And after that,procur'd 
My baniſhment : Theſe Injuries I reap't 
By her alene,then {ct it hgh on her. 
Stroe. Now fee your errour,_ |. .. .... 
What better ; ſafer, or more {weete , 
Then with the Husband? what more could woman aske ? 
Lauret. My blood rebells againſt my reaſon, and \ ... 
I no way can withſtand it : 'T1s not the Gold Ins 
Mooues mee; butthat decre loue ] heare the Pance, 
Makes me negke& the credit and the honour 
Of my deareFathers hou: Sir, what the Duke defues 
I am reſolued to doe his vtmeſt will. 
fe, Oh my deare daughter, FE 
Lawret.Good Mother fveake nat, for my word 1s paſty 
And cannot bee recall'd, Sar will you away ? 
Iamreſolute. | | 
Stro, Shee yecldes vnto her ſhang; which makes me bleſt, 
_ Lex Millions fall, fo I bee crown'Gwith reſt,  :* 
Fife, Oh mee, vnhappie, that nere knew griefe till now, 


Exemnm, 


Muſicke. A Dumbe Shew. Enter Millaine, to himy Strozg,and 
brings in Lauretta marked, the Dukg takerher and puts her in- 
rothe Bed, and Exit. 
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A eMayden-tead well loft. 


Emter both the Duke ard Tulia , they make ſigner to her and Exit : 
Stroza hides Tulia iv a corner, ard ſtands before hey, 


Enter againe with the Prince tobring him to bed; They choere hing 
on , and others ſnatch his Pojntes , and ſo Exit. The Dukes 
Imbrace, and Excun, 


eActus Quintus. 


Emer Millaine zo Stroza. 


Mills, Thon art our truſty Counſellor ; if this pafſe enrmar 
We're paſt all feare: Whats 5 ? Whar? 
Stro, Whar'sthat to you, bee ſhee what ere ſhe can, 


All's one to vs,to ſhe be found a Virgin ; 
I have hyred her,and ſhee's pleas'd. 


Alla. But gave youchage 
Aſſeone as = Prince was faſt aſleepe, 


That ſhee ſhould ri'e and giue place ro our davghrer ? 
Stro. Doubt yon not that ; what , icalous already ? 


Mia. How long the ſtayes,] faine would be a bed; 


Pray heauen ſhee doe not fall 


By him aſlegpeand o forget her felfe. 

Stre. Heer's in my heart , a violent Feayver ill ; 
Nor ſhall I find my ftfe in my true temper, 
Vnrull this brunt bee paſt. 


Milla. What; not yer? had ſhe with Parma beene 2 bed fo 
It would hauc more perplext mee. | (long, 
Enter Lauretra. 


Stre. Sec, here (hee is ; 


" The newes? 


Lawest. The Prince 1s faſt, all done. 
HMillaine 


A eMayden-head well (off. 


Milla, Step inher place ; 

Nay when? and gorge x 
Stre. Away to bed my Lord : 

I'le tro my Coach » all's well. 

Exenrt Stroza ard the Duke. 

Laxret. And for my part , it was not much anyſla, 

Beeauie my Lord the Prince had ſuch cement 

Which caus'd him give his Charter to my hand, 

The tull aſſurance ot fave /vlia's dowre : 

Day gins to breake, and I'muſt rothe Ledge. 

Oh what a griete it was toJeave the Prince” + 

Bur leave thoe thovghts: Theſe Gifts to me algen'd, 

Are nothing warth the Iem I left; behind, xit. 


rently. 
on to the Forrefl, 


. 
-_ ® 


Emer Prince and Mounfieur with a Toreh, 


Hows, What doe you not like your bed-fellow, my Lard; 
Thatyon are vp fo ſoone ? | 
Prin, Oh friend , was never man bleft with a Bride 
Ts chaſt ! I'me ſcarce my ſelfe,till this be knowns 
To my faire Forreſtfriend : Lett's mount away, 
The rughts quite pent.and now begins the day. 


Emery Mother and Clowns. 


Wife. And what wasit you faid firra ? 
: Clow, Marry,I would inveat your Lady-ſhip to turne away 
My fellow /erem, for Ichinke hee s. 
No true man. 
Wife Notrue man, Why ? 
Cho. Marry-we were both in the Taverne together tother day— 
"js And bee fiale ome Plate ? 
Clo. No Madam,bur there ftood at ewr elbow a pottle Por-— 
Wife And hee ſtole the Pot? {ir off, 
Cie. No Madam,bur he —— wineiz the Por, and _—_ 


4 ee pag wig tad well bf. 


And made himfelfe fo drunke hee be-piſt himſeite ; 
Your Ladyſhip could nor be berter bags in 3 Summers-day, 


Ex;er Prince aud Monnſteur. 


Prin. Good morrow Lady : Wher's your daughter pray ? 
t wc Shee tooke {0 little &- laft wght, my Lord, 
I thinke ſhee 15 ſcarce well. 
Prin, Pray may wee ſec her ? 
Wife, My Lord you may. 
Shee 5 drawne ons Vp0n2 4 Bed, 


SONT. 


Ence with Paſſion, Siches and Teares, 
H Deſa, ters, bar Cares and Feares.. 
See, my Loue (») Loue) appeares, 
That thought himſelfe exit'd. 
whence might all theſs loud Toyes grow ? 
whence might Myrth, and Banquet's flow 2 
But that hee's come ( hee's come) 1 knoy. 
Faire Fortune thou haſt ſmil'd. 


2 

Eiue to theſe blind windowes, Eyes , 
Daze the Stars, and morke the Skies, 
And let vs two Is tro) deviſe, 

To laviſh our beſt Treaſures 
Crowne our wiſhes with Content, 
AMeet our Soules in ſweet conſent, 
And let this night ( this night) bee ſpent 

In all aboundant pleaſures. 


ay. 


Prince 


To /#{:a, you whufper'd in my care : 


A eMayden-head well oft. 
Prince Oh good morrow Lady, 
I come to tell you newes / 
Lanret, They are wellcome to me my Lord, 
Prin, You know the Princefle /x/{:a was ſuppos'd to bee 
Adulterate — 
Laxret. So we have heard itrumor'd, 
Prim, Oh bur faire friend,ſne was indeed bely'd ! 
And 1 this morning rote from her caſt bed : 
But wheretore-ſweete caſt you tharbiuſhing ſmile ? 
Bur you haue broak promile with me: For youtold me 
"hat the ſame day and houre I tooke my Bnde, 
You ſhould Inioy a Princely Husband. 
Laurer. Trew 
My Lord, I did. —  __ S 
Prin, And are you married then ? 
Lauret. And lay withlum laſt night, 
Prin. 1s hee oft fortunes ? 
Laurer. Tlat you nay ſooneconieAure by this gift. 
Prin, What have you then,lome tokens that were his ? 
Laurer. Some ew my Lord, amongſt the reſt, this diamond 
Hee put vpon my finger. 
Prin, Youamaze mee / 
Yer Rings may beealike : If then your husband 
Bee of frch ſtate ard ferrunes, What dowre are you alletted. 
Laurer. Sic,ten thouſand crownes byth'* yeere, | 
Prm. I gaue no more vnto my Iu. 
Bnt whe e 1s the ſecurity you haue 
For tc pertormance of 1t ? 
Lawrer, See here, My Lord, 
Str, Ts not that tuchicient for a dowry ? | 
Prm, Thus is the Indentvre that I gaue to [wlia ; 
Preetlice Lawretra, but reſalue me trove, 
How came you by this Charter ? WY 
Laurer, Pardon great Pnnce ; for all that loue you ſpake_. - 


- 


H 3 The 


A Madm-head well bft. © 


Shee is vnchaſt ; whueh, leſt yon ſhould hane found, . - - 
Her father ſent mee here, 4 hundred crownes 
By S:rez.4; bur neither his gold,nor all 
His fly remptations;could one whit mooue mee ; 
Onely the love I cuer bare your honour, 
Made me not priſe my owne. No Rogers 
Made me attempt ſuch an ambitiens practi 
As to aſpire vnto your bed my Lotd. 
Prm, Riſe,doe not wee 'Oh I am ſtrangely rapt 
Into deepe firange confuſion ? 
Mown. Hillame ſhould know,were it my ca'e my Lord, 
A better Prince then hee ſhould not wrong mc. 
Prim. 1 haue bethought already how to beare mee ; 
This Charter and this og fone Lone, keepe you ; 
And when I ſend for you,you thall repaire 
Vnto the Court : This all I ſhall imeyne you. 
Laret. Great Sir, I ſhall. 
Prin, Come Monſieur, now 'us caſt, 
_— neere rales{o it be feund at laſt, 


Exeunt oxenes. 


Emer the wwe Dukes with Talia, Strom and attendants, 


H1:ls. Who ſaw the Prince laſt ? 1s't a cuſtome with him 
To niſe thus early ? 

Floren, Sir, hee nener ſleepes 

Longer then th'day, nor es Ge bod by Senee 

ine the lone arch fin Lady lines, 
Can make him leave hitmarning exercte. 

In/ia He never cxeras'd wi me, I'm ſnre; 
I might hane layne as ſafe, fice,and vnencht, 


By any Lady lnung. 
III Emery vhe Prince and Mounk. 
Prone Pardon Lerds, 
I have ſtay d you long, yew. bleſung ropall Father, F 
y 


My cnſtome 1s, ener to 
A womans hore : Ney 
I'm married toa Lady 
Reports and falſe Sug 2 
To call inpublike qu 
Varto our laſt nights re 
Stre. True my goo 
But d1d you find me ft 
Pym. '] doe proceſt 
&s true and chaſte a 


With whic 


Witnns' 

AsTamt 
Strc, Ad 
Milla, 
Prez, N 

For the for 

Her Verruy : 

Before I 

I gave you} - 
Tula 1 
Prm. $ 


My father 


Thou on, 


This very Cr 
Tao me ? T 
You wood ; 
Moun, | 
Prace *. 
'Tis ſtranger, 
Where are t 
Stro, WH . 
Pranice \  . 
Why ſtuddards necke, 
Ste. IN 
Prince 


4 Made-head well of. © * 
Shee is vnchaſt ; whueh, leſt yon ſhould hanefound, _.. 
Her father ſent mee here, five hundred crownes 
By S:rez.4 ; but neither his gold,nor all 
His ſly remptationscould one whit mooue mee ; 
Onely the love I ever bare your honour, 
Made menot priſe my owne. No - 657, hi 
Made me attempt ſuch an ambitiens practice, 
As to aſpire vnto your bed my Lord. 
Prm, Riſc,dee not weepe, Oh I am ſtrangely rapc 
Into deepe firange confuſion ? 
HMowun. Millame ſhould know,wereit my ca my Lord, 
A better Princethen hee ſhould not wrong nc. 
Prin. 1 haue berhought already how to beare mee ; 
This Charter and this Ring, faire Lone, keepe you ; 
And when I fend for you, you thall repaire 
Vnto the Court : This all I ſhall inisyne you. 
Lawxret. Great Sir, I ſhall. 
Prin, Come Mownſicur, now 'us caſt, 
Revenge necre rules;{o it be found at laſt, 


E xeant oxever, 


Emer the rwo Dukes with Talia, Strom and attendaths 


H4:ls. Who faw the Prince laſt ? 1s't a cuſtome with him 
To nie thus early ? 
Floren, Sir, hee nener ſleepes | 
Longer then th'day, nor s his bed by Surge : 
"Tis not the lone of the faire(t Lady lines, 
Can make him leave hytymormng excrate. 
In/ia He neuer cxercs'd with me, I'm ſnce; 
I might hane layne as {afe, free, and vntencht, 


By any Lady lnung. 
pains Emer vhe Prince and Mounf.. 
Prove Pardon Lerds, 
I haue ſay'd you long, yeur bleſing ropall Father, F 
y 


My cnſtome 1s, ener to riſe before 
A womans hoe : Nevy heare me ſpeake my Lords, 
I'm marned to a Lady,whoſe chaſte honour, 
Reports and falſe Suggeſtions,did inforce me 
To call in punblike queſtion ; bne that we leaue 
Vaco our laſt nights reſt. 

Stre, True my good Lord ; 
Bur did you find - fanicy ? 

Pre. '] doe proteſt, my Lords, Ibofom'd with 
As true and chaſte a Virgins exe lodg'd 


"I > Maypdon-hoan wel oft. 


Witinn a Prinees anmes Ati this 1 yow 
As I am Royall, 

Sir., Al's well my Lord ? 

All, All's excelicnt $7024, 

P;1r, Now. for-a:r ends and publike atisfacion, 
For the fone wrong I did being 
Her Vertre, Ile confirmeher dowregand that 
Before I cate : Sweet Ladyzreach the Charter 
I gave you laſt night, "gig you were full nune ? 

_ z Irecein'd none Str. 

Prim. Sweet, will you tel mee rhat ? 

With which you did recetug a Ring the Duke 


My tather gaue me. 

lIala When 2 

Price Laſt meght, 

Iuliza Where ? 

Price In your Bed. 

Itlia Twas in my dreame then, 

Prince broad awake. 

Stre. T ike not this : I ſmell a Rat: 

Milla. Stroza, 1 feare too. 

S:ro. Brazen fore-head, Wilt 
Thou leaue now : *Tis true my Lord. You did 
Receive them both, Haveyou forgot fweer Lady, 
This very morningzthat you gaue chem both 
To me ? The Princetle zoatted, to ſec how 
You woo'd bnt take it. 

Aſoun, Excellent Villaine / 

Prece Twas well pnt oft : 
'Tis ſtrange ſhee's fo forgettul!l : I prethee Sr70z.4 
Where are e they ? ? 

Stro, Where are they ? they are — 

Praxce W _ ? ; 
Why {tuddy 

SIt.8. They are Oh — 


A eMavyden-head. well { . 
Frizce Where'man ? | WEED 
Srro, 1 poalted them 
To /Mullame;ſent them ae, dare you nettruſt my word 
Princz. Nor till I ee my deeds. 
Srro. By one oth' Pnnces Traine. 
Prince Sce whieh of the Traine 15 wanting, 
Aon. I ſhall my Lord. 
Stro, I would I were in T #rkey. 
Mila. Would I were on horie-backe. . 
Prix. Nayzlooke not you deiected beaurtous Bide, 
For this 1s done onely to honour you. 


Exter a S CUNT -IMAD with a child ma couered Diſh. 


Gent. The Prince,my Maſter, hearing. your folemmties, 


Hath {ent this diſh,to addca preſent to 
Your royall Feaſts, wiſhing himfelte therein 
To be a wellcome guelt. 

Prince. Your Maſters name ? 

Gent, Prince Parma. 

Prmce Glue this Gentleman 
A 109. crornes : This will much grace our banquet. 

Flo. Ther's in that diſh, ſome Morralt. 

Milla. Comming from him, | 
Meethinks it ſhould be ſeaſon'd with ſome ſtrange 
And dampcrous poyſon : Touch't not, my Lord. 

Flo. There ſhould be more in't,then a tcalting ditn ; 
What's here, a Child ? 

Iulia Oh my plexed heart./ | 

Pri, Vpon tus be t ther's ſomething writ,lle cead jt, 

'Trs fityif Iuſtice bee not quite exil'd | 
That he that wedds the mather, keepe the child. 
This Chiid vas ſent to me. 


Stro, From whom? whom,P arma? breake the baſtards necke, 


As I wou!d doe the Fathers, were hee here. 


. Prince 


f 


” 
| 
| 


| 


if 
| 


A eM ayden-head well left. 


Prix. Sure ſpare't for the Mothers fake ; t'was fent to vs : 
\Which of the trayne1s wanting? Enter Meunſicue. 
Adowr. None my Lord. 
Prin, Siroza, where is this Charter and the Ring ? 
Stro, I know of none. 
Mow. Why, was confeſt. 
Sero, Right,I confeſt it ; but your grace mnſt know, 
"Twas butto pleaſe your humour, wiuch bagan 
To __ into ſome violence. 
own. Ican forbeare no longer ; Impudent Stroza, 
Thou art a Villaine, periur'd, and forſworne : 
That Duke diſhonourable ; and ſhee vnchaſt : 
Befides,thou hyredſt a Virgin in herroome ; 
{ Slace as thou art ) to bo:ome with the Prince; 
Gau'ſt her five hundred Crownes. That this 1s true, 
I will maintaine by combar. | 
Stro, That I did this ? Hee lies below his entrayles, 
That dares to brave mee with ſuch a proud affromt : 
And in the honour of my Prince and Countrey 
I will approoue thee recreane. 
Prin, A ſtnfe;that novght ſave eombar ean defide, 
The cauſe to full of donbts, and incricate. 
Secthey are both arm'd,and cyen!y,withont odds, 
Save what the iuſtice of the cauſe can yeeld. 
Exit Mounlieur 44 Strezay 


Emer Prince Parma. 


Par. Bee'tno intruſion held if a ſtrange Prince 
( Serring behind, all complementall leaue ) 
Amongtt ſtrange Princes enters : Let me know 
Whuch 1s the Prince of Florence ? 

Praxe Wee ate hee, 

Parm. And Parma? 

Inli. Parma? 


4 eMayden-bead well bf 


Prince Excuſe mee Sirs 
T know him not : Bur if I much miſtake not, 
Wee are late indebted to you for a [, 
Parns,'It wasa gift,l ſhould bee loath to part with, . 
Bur vpon good conditions. Am Irhen 
To all a ſtranger : Doe you not know mee Lady ? 
Milla, Heare him not ſpeake, I charge thee by thine honor ? 
Prince. Parma ſpeake, and ifthy ſpeech was bent to mee ? _ , 
Parxs. Ere I proccede, let mee behold this babe ; 
Nere a Nurſe heere ? Pray hand it you ſweete Lady | 
Till I find out a Mother, 
Aſilla, Touchitnor, 
I charge thee on my bleſsing. 
Tulia Pardon Sir, © 
It well becomes my handling. 
Prince, Parma proceede- (thonghe; 
Parm. Then Florence know , thou haft wreng'd me beyond, 
Shipwrackt my Honour,and my Fame; nay Rtrumpeted 
Her,whom 1 tearme my Bride. 
Prince *Tis fal&, I never imbrac'd ſauewith one, 
And her, T found to bee moſt craely chaſt. 
Parm. Then It maintaine : Haſt thoua Wite heere ? 
Prince Yes. , 
Parm. Then Ile appreoue her to bee none of thine, 
That theu haſt fetch t her from anechers armes. 
Nay mote;that ſhee 's vachaſt? 
Prin, Know Parma, thou haſt kindled ch a Flame, 
That all the Oceans billowes ſcarce can quench :; 
Bee that onr quarrells ground. 
Florence Princes , forbeare : 
Firſt ſce the Tflue of the former Combat, 
Before mere blood you hazard. 
Prince Wee are pleaſed. 
Parm. And wee content. 


A eM ayden-head well loft. 


Prix. Sure ſpare't for the Mothers fake ; t'was fent to vs : 
\Which of the trayne is wanting ? Enter Meunficue. 

Alownr. None my Lord, 

Prin, Stroza, where is this Charter and the Ring ? 

Stro, I know of none. 

AMown. Why, t'was confelt. 

Sero, Right,I confeſt it ; bur your grace mnſt know, 
'Twas butto pleaſe your humour, wiuch bagan 
To grow into ſome violence. 

own. can forbeare no longer ; Impudent Stroze, 

Thou art a Villaine, periur'd, and forſworne : 
That Duke diſhonourable ; and ſhee vnchaſt : 
Befides,thou hyredſt a Virgin in herroome ; 
( Slave as thou art ) ro bo:ome with the Prince; 
Gau'ſt her five hundred Crownes. Thar this 15 tre, 
I will maintaine by combar. | 

Stro, That I did this ? Hee lies below tus entrayles, 
Thar dares to brave mee with ſech a proud affromt : 
And in the honour of my Prince and Countrey 
1 will approoue thee recreant. 

Prin, A ſinfe;that novght ſave eombar ean defide, 
The cauſe fo full of donbts, and incricate. 
Secxthey are both arm'd,and cuen!y,withont odds, 
Save what the iuſtice of the cauſe can yeeld. 


Exit Mounlicur 44 Streoza 


Enter Prince Parma. \ 


Par. Bee'tno intruſion held if a ſtrange Prince 
( Setting behind, all complementall leaue ) 
Amongtt ſtrange Princes enters : Let me know 
Whach 1s the Prince of Florence ? 

Priee 'Wee arc hee, 

Parm. And Parma! 

Inl. Parma? 


A eMayden-head well oft. 


Prince Excuſe mee Sir, «+200 
T know him not : But if I much miſtake not, 
Wee are late indebted to you for a preſent. 
Parnl,'It wasa gift,I ſhould beeloathto part with, . 
But vpon good conditions. Am Ithen 
To all a ſtranger : Doe you not know mee Lady ? 
Milla. Heare him not ſpeake, I charge thee by thine honor ? 
Prince, Parma ſpeake, and ifthy ſpeech was bent to mee ? _ , 
Parm. Ere I proccede, let mee behold this babe ; 
Nere a Nurſe heere ? Pray hand it you fweete Lady, 
Till I find out a Mother, 
Aſilla, Touch it nor, 
I charge thee on my bleſsing. 
Tulia Pardon Sir, 
It well becomes my handling. 
Prince, Parma proceede- (thonghe ; 
Parm. Then Florence know , thou haft wreng d me beyond, 
Shipwrackt my Honour,and my Fame; nay trumpeted 
Her,whom I tearme my Bride. 
Prince 'Tis ale, I never imbrac'd ſauewith one, 
And her,T found to bee moſt tnely chaſt, 
Parm. Then It maintaine : Haſt thoua Wite heere ? 
Prince Yes. ; 
Parm. Then Ile appreone her to bee none of thine, 
That theu haſt fetch t her from anochers armes, 
Nay more;that ſhee 's vachalt? 
Prin, Know Parmas thou haſt kindled fach a Flame, 
That all the Oceans billowes ſcarce can quench : 
Bee that onr quarrells ground. 
Florence Princes , forbeare : 
Firſt ſee the Tue of the former Combat, 
Before mere blood you hazard. 
Pronce Wee are pleaſed. 
Parm. And wee content. 


eee a 


A eMayden-head well loft. 


Frter Stroza and the Mennſieur , they fight , and 
Stroza #5 onercome. 


Mown. Yeeld thy (elfe recreant villaine, or thou dy'ft. 
Stro. Save mee, I will confefle ; Is Parma heere ? 
Parm, Yes, heere wee are. 

Stre. Ifalfely tuft thy head with Tealouſies, 

And for ſome private ends of my reuenge, 

Diſgrac'd the Generall, and er-odds berwixt 

Laxretta and the Princeſfle : All theſe miſchicfes 

Proceede frem my {uvggeſtion-. 

Alla. Damne him tor tt. 

Stro, Is that your kindnefſe? Giue me leane to live; 
Bee 't buttoraynt his honcur, 

Prince Tell mee Stroza, 

Was /u/:achaſte ? 

Stro. No. 

Prince Did her Father know it ? 

Stro, Yes, and more too : I had the Gold from him, 
To bnbe che Generalls daughter. 

Florence Injuries, 

Beyond the thorght of man, 

Alla. Which wee 'le no longer ſtrive with , fince the hea- 
acns haue laid chat ope moſt plaine and palpable , whicn molt 
wee thonght to conceale. 

Prince. Will Parma fight ? 

Parm, Reſolve mee firit ? Was Il: found Chat ? 

Prince, I heere p:oteft, wee parted both, as clecre, 

Ag at our firſt encounter, 

Parm, Then 1 accept ker , If yon my Lord 
Bee pleal 'd foro part with her. 

Pronee. Willingly. 

Ins/:a Now haue I my deſires ; Had I withall, 


A eMayden-h fed well loft. 


The Princely babe I boare. 
Parm, See 1 alta, 
Whem thy hard-hearted Father doom'd te deaths 
My care hath ſtill Conterued, Imbrace ic Lady ; 
Nay, 'tis thy owne nerefeare it, 
Prmce. Then Pnnce Parma, 
Wirth your words Ile proceed. 
'Tis fit all Iuſtice hee not quiteexal'd, 
That hee that wedds the Mother keepe the child. 
Flozerce But Peeres, the Virgin that thus Srrez hired 
Toluſtifie the.e wrongs ? 
Prince At hand my Lord : 
Mounſeur condu& them hither ? 
own, 1 ſhall Sir, 
Milla. The Generalls Wife and Daughter. 


Emer Lamretta, Wite, ard Clowne. 


Clow, Yes and their mantoo; all that's left of him. 

Prince This the Maide, 

To whom I am ſobound? 

Law'e.. Ohlet melic 
As proſtrate at your toot in Vaſlallage, 

As I was at your pleaſure, 

Prmece Sweete arile, 

Clow. Your Lordſhip hath bin vp already , when ſhee was 
downe : 1 hope if the thing you wott of goe no worie 
forward then it hath hegun , and that you take charge of my 
young Lady , you neede not bee altogether ynmu of her 
Genrtleman-V ſher. pe 

Florence Of whart birth is that Lady ? 

AMilla.Enen the lea(t 
Enny can ſpeake , Shce isa Souldiers Davghtar, 

Decended trom a noble parentage, 

Wife. Whe with her mothers 

| I 2 Thng 


A eMmaden-head well bf. 
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Thus kneeles to him, as rotheir Soueraigne. 
Intreating, grace and pirrie. £ 7H 
Milla. You hane both : 
Sore, ſure , the heauens for our Ingratitude, 
Tonoble Sforz4, onr braue generall, 
Hath thns croſt our proceedings : which to recompence , 
Wee'le take you vnto our belt patronage. 
Wife, Millaine is honorable. 
Prmce But by your fauour Sir, 
This muſt bee our owne charge. 
Florence With which weare pleas'd. 
Tulia. Stroza was cauſe of all, but his ſubmiſsior, 
Hath fau'd him from our hate, ariſe in grace. 
Whil'it we thus greete Lanrerra, 
Larnret.Royall Princeſle, 
I Rill ſhall be your hand-maide. 
Stroza Who would ſtrive, 
To bee a villaine, when che goed thas thriue ? 

Prince You crowne me with your wiſhes, Royall father; 
My Miſtns firſt, and next my bed-fellow, 
And now my Bride moft welceme. Excellent Sir, 

Imbrace the 4L:liamme Duke, whil't I change hand 
with Princely Parma; Inlra, once my wife ? 

Backe to your husband 1 recurne yon chaſt * 
AMownſienr, bee ill our friend : You our kind Mother : 
And let ſaeceeding Ages, thus much ſay : 

Never was Maiden-head better ginen away. 


E xeunt 0mue6s, 
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The Epilogue. 


Ew Playes, are like new Faſhions, if they take 2 
N Followed and worne : And happy's hee can make 
Firſt into 'th Garbe:But when they once hawe paſt 
Cenſure, and proue not well, they ſeldowse laſt, 
Our Play is new, but whether ſhaped well 
In Att or Seane, Iudze you, you beft can tell: 
wee hope the be, and'tis our leaſt of feare, 
That any thing but comely ſhould ſhew heere, 
Howeuer Gentlimen,'tis it your powers, 
Tomafe it laſt; or meare ous,in two houres. 


